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Armistire Bay 


church beHs rang while the crowds 
shouted and the world went mad with 
joy. because the great end for which 
civilization had fought had been 


77 IS NOW three years since the | 


achieved, viz., peace with victory. Not all shout- | 
ed for joy, for in hundreds of thousands of | 


stricken homes in Great Britain, Canada, Aus- 
tralia, New Zealand, South Africa, India, France, 
Belgium, Italy and the United States, as well 
as in enemy countries, men and ~women looked 
on and wept, almost forgetting their joy in the 
memory of the sacrifices which had been made 
to achieve the result. To those who shared the 
joys and sorrows of that great celebration it 
will always remain the greatest day of their 
lives; those who understood its _ significance 


knew it was the greatest day in all human his- | 


tory. ° 

There are two special reasons why Armis- 
tice Day should be solemnly remembered by the 
whole civilized world: : 

First, because, as stated above, it is with- 
out doubt the greatest day in human history, no 
matter by what standard we judge. Never be- 


fore had mankind made such a mighty effort to | 
accomplish an end; never had such a price been | 


paid; never had men faced death and destruc- 
tion with such heroic devotion to a great ideal; 
never had such a victory been achieved: 


Second, because it is a most fitting day. to 


recall the memory of our glorious dead. Over 
sixty thousand of Canada’s sons lie buried in 


France and Flanders. I hope the students of the 
University will never forget that of that num- 
ber eighty were members of this University. 


The memory of their deeds should ever remain © 


with us as a most precious inheritance, the tra- 
dition of their sacrifice as a stimulating influ- 
ence. . 
Now, while all has not been achieved that 
had been hoped for and human nature seems to 
have in some measure slipped back into its old 
groove,.I would urge upon the readers of the 
Gateway to remember that human progress is 
never made by leaps and bounds and that the 
time that has transpired since the war has not 
been long. We are only learning to adjust our- 
selves to the new conditions which the war cre- 
ated. It is our duty: not only to have faith in 
progress and faith in ourselves but to be parti- 
cipators first by conviction and then by devo- 
tion in the effort to bring about the ideal con- 
ditions for which we had all hoped. 

There are a few simple ways in which we 
can accomplish this: We can determine as far 
as in us lie that we will help to silence the voices 
that make for strife; we can cultivate a spirit 
of optimism and cheerfulness ourselves and.thus 
inspire that same attitude in others: we can 
stimulate ourselves to think and act in such a 
way as to make our whole lives examples of the 
betterment that we desire. 

Armistice Day! It will ever remain a great 


day, if we continve step by step to achieve the ~ 


things for which it stands. : 
Dr. H. MM: Tory, 


@Our Gloriaus Bead 


Albright, F. S. ’ 
Anglin, John Crawford 


Baker, Girtle Louis 

Ball, Herbert Joseph 
Barker, John Richard 
Barnes, Francis Benedict 
Beecroft, Harvey Taylor 


Ferguson, Samuel Cranswick 
Fife, Gordon Stanley 

Aylen, Cyril Keith Fraser, Maxwell Donald & 
Gibson, Ralph Milton - 
Gordon, Joseph Albert Parker, John 
Grant, Charles Alexander 
Guay, Pierre-Eugene 
Hammond, John Ralph Riddell, Harold Gordon 


Metcalfe, Alva E. 
Moshier, Heber H. 
Murray, Karl Fletcher 
Occomore, Frank S. 


Parsons, Earnest Howard 
Perraton, Frederick Arnott 


Broad, Percy Douglas Sinclair 
Broad, William Edward Lee 
Campbell, Robert Thomas 
Cascaden, John Bryson 
Costigan, John Francis 
Crawford, Laurence Holtby 
Davis, William Henry 

Deitz, Arthur Wilbert 
Dinning; Henry, Humphrey 
Dobry, Louis A. 

Donald, Arthur William 
Doze, James Sherman 
Drummond, Grégor Stuart s 
Eakins, Albert G. x, 
Eaton, John Norris 

Exall, Albert Earnest 

Fairlie, John Ogilvy 


Hosford, Samuel Richard 
Hummell, Arthur M. 
Hutchinson, Angus 
Knox, Daniel Robertson 
Lane, Charlie 

Lavell, George Mason 
Leese, Victor 


‘Lister, William Roberts 


Logan,’ J. W. G. 
Loptson, Barney 
Lutz, Roy Courtenay 
McArthur, Norman 


‘McKee, William Carey 


McKeen, Lewis Stanley 
McKnight, Locksley 

McNally, Percy B. 
McPherson, John 

McPherson, John Donald : 
McQueen, Alexander Robertson 
McWilliams, John Dalton 
Martin, Ronald Hutton 
Maunsell, Edward Frederick 


Ritson, Claud Wilson 

Roberts, Frederick William James 
Robinson, Albert Edward Frost 
Russell, John Griffith 

Skene, Harold Arthur 

Stockley, Roy Clarke 

Talbot, Thomas Alexander 
faylor, Harold Thomas 

Taylor, William James 

Telfer, Andrew 

Thomson, James R. 

Turner, William S. 

VanPetten, Emery J. 
Welbourne, George Edwin 
Wilson, Clement B. 

Young, James Christian Lawrence 
Young, Percy 
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THE GATEWAY — 


| Friday, November 11, 1921. 


~ CORPS COMMANDER GREETS ’VARSITY VETERANS — 


To The Editor of The Gateway, 
Sir: 


You have done me an honour in asking me to address a message 
to my old comrades on this anniversary of Armistice Day. 


‘Three years ago this morning we were in Mons and the last shot 
in the great world war had been fired. The course of that war for 
the British, Army on the western front was from Mons, where in 
August, 1914, the Old Contemptibles had first met the advancing 
and confident foe, to Mons, where in November, 1918, our own 
Canadians, true whelps of the old lion, most befittingly closed their 
superbly magnificent fighting record. It was a long, long way,— 
a way of suffering and toil, of agony and bloody sweat, of heroism 
and sacrifice, of matchless endurance and transcendent glory, the 
record of which must serve as an inspiration and a challenge to 
future generations of Britons as long as our Empire endures. 


Tt will do no harm to recall why Canada entered the war and 
prosecuted it with all the vigor at her command. We did not fight 
for territory, nor for power; we did not fight for increased trade, 
hor for’an indemnity; we did not seek to impose our will upon those 
weaker than ourselves, nor had we fashioned a weapon of might, the 
strength of which we wished to demonstrate. No, not for any of 
these things did we exchange the blessings of peace for the horrors 
of war. First we saw that our Empire was in peril and to save it 
would require the uttermost service it was in our power to render. 
And it was quickly realized that, though vast material and political 
interests were endangered, great moral issues were assailed. We 
did not fight Germans or Germany as such, but we fought the thing 
Germany stood for. We saw that Democracy was once more en- 
gaged in a death struggle with its ancient foe—militaristic autoc- 
racy,—that civilization was menaced by barbarism, that liberty was 
endangered by tyranny. If truth and honour and freedom were to 
prevail, if decency and justice and faith in God’s mercy were to 
endure, if progress and civilization and Christianity were not to 
perish, we knew that Germany must at all costs be defeated. 


It was largely a moral issue. It was an ideal we fought for, 
and the greatest mistake we can make today, my comrades, is to 
think that those ideals, those moral principles are not endangered 
in peace. Ideals are never won save by striving; the struggle to 


possess and secure them is perpetual, and in that struggle we must. 


all take sides. In the defence of those principles tens of thousands 
of our comrades shrank not from death. If we hesitate to live for 
the same great end for which they gave their lives, we render our- 
selves unworthy of their service and we annul their sacrifice: That 
is the challenge which comes to us today. Can we say: 


“Tell them, O Guns, that we have heard the call, 
‘That we have sworn and will not turn aside, 
That we will onward, till we win or fall, 

That we will keep the faith for which they died.” 


Now, how did we win? Was it not by each one of us making 
himself proficient in his daily task; by doing what he had to do 
with all the strength of body, mind and soul he possessed, whether 
private, non-com. or officer? Was it not by standing together, by 
co-operation, by mutual support and confidence? Was it not all 
for one : and one for all over there? Were we not one complete, 
well-trained, well-organized, well-disciplined, machine— infantry- 
man, gunner and engineer; stretcher-bearer, signal man and supply 
man; machine gunner, staff and medicals,—it took all to make the 
machine “and to win the battle? We could not have won without 
splendid, unity, without unflinching courage, without unselfish de- 
votion to ‘duty, without generous sacrifice, and we cannot win today, 

- individually, collectively or nationally, without a display of these 
same virtues. 


Armistice Day calls to us in quadruple tones of an impressive 
responsibility: SA, i : : 

(1) To be true and loyal citizens of our country, 

(2) To maintain the ideals for which our comrades give their 


all, ; 
(3) To cherish their memory and to be worthy of their sacri- 
\ fice. ; ., 


(4) To stand together. 


\ 
I wish to add one thought more, and it is because I am addres- 
sing old comrades who are university men. 
This day must be one of inspiring challenge. The great world 
without is waiting for leadership. The people will be ready to 
follow the comrades of those who know; all ages are witnesses to 


‘the truth that the multitude stand loyally behind the men who are 


capable of leadership. So much is this so that Carlyle has declared 
that, “Universal history is but the biography of the great men who 
have lived and laboured here”. In his judgment the leadership of — 
the leaders was all important. If we realize our privilege in thus 
being called to shepherd the flock, if we know that here are the 
powers for our task, then with what assiduity will we apply our-- 
selves to the preparation. ; i 

To our hands are committed the treasures of the past,—we 
hold them in trust for the people. To our studies we bend all our 
energies with one supreme purpose to beckon us on, Not primarily 
that we may walk among our fellows and be hailed as cultured 
men; certainly not that we may walk apart from them as superior 
beings; not that we may draw riches and honour to ourselves be- 
cause of our greater skill and knowledge, but that we may serve, 
rejoicing in every opportunity to bring some happiness, contentment 
and peace to hungry earth. Wherever you go in the future, you 
will be known as university men. In the community you will be 
sought to help every worthy cause, to advance the welfare of the 
town and city. Be not so engrossed in your particular profession as 
to shut out of your sympathy the general welfare of the people. 
Keep in mind now the larger influence which your abilities will 
summon you to exercise and thus you will see the necessity of en- 
larging your vision of life. It would be a sad thing if your experi- 
ence at the university were to narrow your outlook and restrict your: 
usefulness. You can only avoid that unhappy fate by keeping wide 
your sympathies and broad your vision. : 

Specialists are necessary today, but the danger of all specializ- 
ation is to make men hard and narrow. That can be safeguarded 
by entering into the larger life of the university. Let there be a 
genuine esprit de corps among you. Health of body and mind are 
alike necessary. So I would urge upon all students the necessity _ 
of keen interest in all the activities of college life. The field will 
give vigour and cleanness; the societies will save you from social 
exclusiveness; the comradeship with students will make you more 
human; the lectures will admit you to fellowship, with the great of 
all’ ages,—the whole of your personality will thus be affected, en- 
larged, vivified. ; soe 

These are critical days for you all. I do not wish to be, oppres- 
sive, but I must not omit to say that all the after years must wait 
upon your use of the present. You stand between great powers 
and great tasks. Behind you are the examples, standards and tra- 
ditions of the long, long years. Before you the gates are opening 
into unprecedented spheres of service. The future’is yours as well 
as the past. This is the hour that you are to use the past that a 
great future will-be built out of it. 

“Wider and wider- yet 
The gates of the nations swing, 
Clearer and clearer still i 
The wonderful prophecies ring. 
Go forth ye hosts of the living God 
And conquer the earth for your King.” 
j ; A, W. CURRIE. 


A FRAGMENT — 


(On May 3rd, 1917, the first attempt was made to 
_straighten:.out the, Fresnoy salient. Waiting in re- 
serve behind Willerval on the )iastern slope of Vimy, 
the writer ofthese ‘lines looked o’er the struggle 
in progress at his::feet.”. It is perhaps unnecessary 
to add that the Canadians ‘were called upon to cap- 
ture Fresnoy three “times, but*not once did they 


lose it.) bare ag dy i 


On Dharmsala’s hills. 


sueseeeand while the night in sombré cowl = 9 
Of unillumined dimness hid Peon ‘ah 
This grim distress, and all things lay 
Oppressed in laboured weariness, 

~——When men with never-ending watch. 

‘And toil were drunk; were dumb; or cursed 
‘With each miasma-sucking breath 
Their kind—the battle woke. 


High screaming metal charged the humid air, 

- That it, if not the mists, had hid the stars. 

» From naked woods and bleak entrenched slopes, 
From devastated vales and marshlands desolate, 
From out the airy caverns of night, .. \ 
In frenzy sounds the Demagorgon wrath 
Of myriad-voiced artillery. « : 

, The riding wind, encoumbered with the dust 
And -pungent vapours of confusion, wraps 
My pained senses with its agitation: _ Is lulled. The terrain’s scarred breast, 
So feels the turbanned drabi when with beasts , 4 
Dear freighted with the spice of Ind_ 

Fast beating monsoons’ take him on his way 


. Where,” on the shadowed frontiers. of gtay morn 
Red suns;:in wanton- reel; ,and weaving’ byes 
Start, trembling; where dance the Very lights and crowds 
Of drooping points of amethyst and ruby 

Play with the linked stars in misty flight; . 

pysiches er? Where, in the fanning breath of moaning winds 


Leaps all that phantasy of elfin light— 
- The passions, good and) bad, of «men 
Rage in the bloody grip of war, - 


Now smiles the day in’ gentler mood; 
And on the plain, the fiercer rage ee 
That filled night’s caves with tumult loud, 
And mocked the orient rays’ of morn’ 

With death-enchanted ¢andlery, | 


And meadow lands in ‘checkered glades 
_ Afar, hold swimming pools of light. ~ 
Rare. daffodils, all golder!, throng 
- The ‘leafless groves that sentinel 
The statk and ‘melancholy . waste 
Of Farbus desolate. Sudden, ° 
From greening thorn hedge, and its haunt 
On chalky terraces, a lark 
‘ In long restrained melody 
Weaves sweet enchantment in the heart 
That fain had thought all beauty dead, 
And makes a weary mdment glad with song............ & 


“Tights. ¢ 


' By'a Score of 15—0, the Hopeful 


McALLISTER MIAKES FIRST TOUCH 


4 


~ 


THE BALL EMERGES FROM SCRIM : 
, _—By Courtesy of Western Illustrated News. 


VARSITY DEFEATS _ 
CALGARY BRONKS 
Bronks Totter Before the 


~Green and Gold On- 
; slaught. 


GRAND FINALE 


2 , 2.) ea eee | 
_ Superior Playing in Every Depart- 


ment by the Varsity Twelve _ 
Winds up the Rugby Season 
in Noble Fashion. 

The Varsity gridiron huskies took. 
a sweet revenge on the cow town) 
rugbyists on Friday, October 28,. 
when they inaugurated their only 
win of the season by whitewashing | 
Calgary on the University grid. The) 
Green arid Gold sweaters had 


game on the proverbial H2 0 crystals hha east oem Mnuadh aatie 


all the way and allowed the Tigers | 


yards only twice. The defence 
against them was like tissue’ paper 
to ‘the Varsity line plungers who usu- 
ally wriggled through for yards on 
the’ second down, and managed to 
pile up fifteen points to Calgary’s 
ZeYO. « EN Oe “ 

Let it be sung to the glory of Pip 
Owen and his gang of rooters, of 


Jimmie Bill and his drillj’and! of Jack |that the Eskimos could benefit by , 


Centre 

Crawford Crossley 

Inside Wings 
Lehmann . Mouat 
McColl Small 
Stuart a 

Middle Wings 
Selnes ah Riley 
Bowe Barnett 
|McDonald | 

Outside Wings 
Fife Tubman 
Dier Williams 


Varsity subs.—Bright, Thornton. 
Calgary subs.—Beatty, Louckos, 
Wolfe, Wark. - 
Referee—Livingstone. 
Judge of Play—Max Fife. 


Varsity Plays an Exhibition Game 
With Eskimos. 


With the defeat of the Calgary 
Bronks by. Varsity, the Eskimos be- 


the came provincial champions, qualified 


\to meet the Winnipeg Victorias for 
next Sat- 
/urday. ¢ 

To increase the possibility 
‘bringing this title to Alberta, an ex- 
‘hibition. game between the contend- 
‘ers and Varsity was played last Sat- 
urday at Diamond Park, as a pre- 
liminary to the English rugby fracas. 
-A series fo alternate four downs 
‘for each téam was carried out, so 


Buchanan and his training that the ‘both offensive and defensive play. 


whitewash was put over 4 team that 
had reorganized, recuperated, and 
added some of Calgary’s veteran 
players to the line-up since slipping 
a lop-sided score over Varsity two) 
weeks before. The snappy play was | 
a fit reward to the intensive training 
and the encouraging songs ‘and yells 
that showed that not only the active | 
twelve, but the whole Varsity was | 
playing the game. Dier enhanced the 
excitement by his fistic encounters. 

Individual brilliants in this con- 
stellation were hard to distinguish. 
Conrod, in the half line, made good 
with his running and bucking tactics, 
although he was outkicked by. the 
McTeers. McAllister scored one of 
the, touches, but had to be carried 
off the field in the second half. Fite 
did some excellent tackling from his 
wing and was responsible for five of 
the points. Red McColl was very 
prominent in breaking up Bronk 
plays. -It was, however, more in the 
smooth team work than in any in- 
dividual playing that the ‘Varsity 
distinguished itself. 


The teams lined up as follows: 


The exhibition was by no means 
slow. It was a real contest from 
start to finish. 
field. i 
incidentally, Varsity scored the 
Esks this season. 
cepted an extended pass on the Esks 
ten yard line, and by a series of 
bucks McAllister carried the pigskin 


over the line. This’ was converted. 


Fraser was responsible for the 
twelve points scored against Varsity 
by making two touches, the first on 
a fumble and the second after a 
beautiful run, and two kicks to the 
deadline. 

Though rivals on the field, Varsity 
wishes the Eskimos every success in 
their oncoming contest. 


Profits of Production 


Two farmers met after church as 
usual, and had this conversation: 

“Sold your pig?”’ 

‘Yes.72 

“What'd ye get?” . 

_“Thirteen dollars.” 

“What'd it cost ye to raise it?’” 

. “Paid $3 for the shoat, $5 for the 
lumber in the pen and house, and 
$5 more for the feed.” 

“Didn’t make much, did ye?” | 
“No, but I had the use of the pig 


Varsity—15. Calgary—0O 

Backs j 

Lamb Mattern 

Simmons A. McTeer 

Conrod - G. MeTeer 

- McAllister , Wylie 
; 3 _ Quarters Nei 

- Wintemute ~ Clarke 


all summer,”—Honolulu  Star-Bulle- 
tin. , , bane, 


of " 


INTER-FACULTY 
| RUGBY OPENS 


| In the first inter-faculty rugby 
jgame-last Tuesday, Science went 
|down to defeat before the Agies, 
/16—1. 

| The game was well contested 
‘throughout, though the Agies had the 
‘better of the play, and showed su- 
‘be some uncertainty about the Sci- 
‘ence signals, but considering the 
‘short space of time they had for 
practice, and the few men to draw 
from, great credit is due. 

The Agies came out with> some 
new material which looks pretty good 
for next year, and had things fairly 
well their own way. 

Play. had not long opened, when 
‘after a-series of bucks, Saunders 
scored the first touch for the Agies, 
‘which was not converted. They had 
‘a good reliable backfield in this new 
man and McDonald, who, with the 
aid of McAllister, at quarter, negoti- 
.ated. several speedy ‘end runs. The 

‘second quarter saw Saunders go over 
for another five points and McAllis- 
ter converted. ; 

‘The third period, favored Science. 
‘After a gain on an offside, and mak- 
ing their yards, Warner kicked to 
MacDonald, who was rouged by 
Jones, giving them their ~ solitary 
point.. / : 

Whitman. and Simpkins worked 
‘hard and were invaluable on the line 
‘while Jones and Hamilton on _ the 
‘ends made the Agies travel. Waines 


j All subs were used in the backfield, heaved a good boot) 
which kept a fairly fresh team on the and saved his team points on several | 


‘occasions. ; 
With but a minute to go and the 


first touch to be booked against the jlight fast failing, the little big man, | 
Wintemute inter- Red. McColl galloped through on a) 


twenty-five yard run and scored a 
final touch for the Agies. 


| As a fitting celebration for 
November the Eleventh, you 
will enjoy the Inter-Faculty 
battle at 3:00 o’clock at the 
Grid. 


ARTS AND AGIES 
BATTLE TODAY 


Arts Win Over Meds 17—0, and 
- Earn Right to Meet Agies in 
Final 


POOR SPORTSMANSHIP 


and Fans Lose Tempers. 


‘Arts and Agies will tangle for the 
possession of the Inter-Faculty Cup 
on Friday afternoon. This was ‘set- 


v 


|perior conditioning. There seemed to 


Disgusting Scene When Players 


jtled last Wednesday, when the Arts 
\squad threw a jolt into the Faculty 
of Medicine by severely trouncing 
ithe embryonic M.D.’s 17—0. 


The Med. stalwarts only got. into 
‘their stride in the last few minutes 
of play and never seriously threaten- 
led’ the Arts citadel. Alva Sibbet 
‘was the particular hero of the en- 
counter, putting up one of the great- 
-est exhibitions of football ever seen 
‘on our grid. 


|. Play, which. was of a whirlwind 
{nature, was much marred by’ the 
‘unwholesome tactics of both teams. 
Even spectators at times allowed 
their passions to overrule their bet- 
ter judgment. Fair criticism and 
|warm approval has its place in any 
sport. But the variety of odium and 
‘opprobium which was heaped on the 
heads of the officials and opponents 
on Wednesday would not be heard in 
an inter-penitentiary ‘league, and 
should not be tolerated in University 
‘sport. Several of the «players ni 
|Wednesday’s brawl nauseated even 
|their own team mates with their re-_ 
‘marks. These men will no doubt 
‘apologise when they return to ‘state 
|or normal mentality. Sport is in 
‘no manner dependent upon such’ ex- 
‘hibitions of temper and profanity as 
|was given Wednesday. Let the rug- 
‘by officials get busy. : j 


THE STRAND 


Whyte Ave. 


THURS, FRIDAY, SATURDAY 


| 


Mary Miles Minter 
ae t 

| “ANNE OF.GREEN GABLES” 
| Hallroom Boys Comedy 

“ IN AGAIN, OUT AGAIN ”. 


PATHE NEWS 


A NEW PROPELLING LEAD 
PENCIL ‘ 


SUPERITE © 


Propels, repels and expels lead. 

Lightest Pencil Made. Steel 

Spring Clip. Easily reloaded. 
No fuss about Eraser. 
Ask us to Show You. 


A. HL ESCH & Co.,. 


Jasper at 104th St. 
Edmonton - - er 
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What shall Armistice Day mean to 
us as its anniversary recurs year iis 
year? It can, of course, never mean 
the same as the first one. We ean 
never recapture the utter relief, the 
heartfelt gratitude and joy, the thrill 
of realization which the first Armis- 
tice Day evoked in us. To recall it 
even now it is necessary to make a 
draft upon the feelings and imagin- 
ation that exhausts them and still 
fails to satisfy. That was “The Day” 
in all seriousness for which the whole 
world had been waiting. Oh, the 
joy, the visible joy and relief on ev- 
ery face, the lightened, exhilirated 
step, the wish to join with all and 
sundry in some manifestation of the 
wonderful joy we experienced! Such 
a day had never been before in the 
lives of so many. Let us hope the 
occasion for another such may never 
occur again. 

Looking at the three years that 
have intervened since we see that 
Armistice Day will not come to be a 
perpetuation of hatred. Whilst: you 
are fighting your enemy it is perfect- 
ly natural and perhaps good psy- 
chology to hate him, but with the 
cause removed human nature cannot 
persist in hatred forever. It appears 
more and more as though the com- 
mon suffering of the war and also 
after the war has been a factor in 
banishing that legacy of hatred with 
which we were thréatened. 

Nor on the.other hand will Armis- 
tice Day serve to perpetuate the dis- 
illusionment which has since spread 


_ over the nations as they consider the 


outcome of the war. The disillusion- 
ment has been great. It was neces- 
sary, and it has been salutary. We 
are living in times when the very 
name of the: war is overshadowed by 
the aftermath of economic disturb- 
ance, national beggary, and unem- 
ployment. The great rallying cry of 
“A world safe for democracy”? would 
sound queer today, and would only 
provoke a tired, cynical. world to 
boredom. ‘Yes, we have been disil- 
lusioned by the results of the war 
and there is very little idealism in 
us. ' 

But that idealism is just what the 
world needs as much as ever. We 
must get back our ideals, our faith 
in human progress and the potency 
of good will among the nations. Arm- 
istice Day can help us to maintain 
our belief in the importance of hav- 
ing that ideal and the necessity for 
working towards that end. When we 
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recall too, the spirit which conscious- 
ly or unconsciously animated the men 
who fought in the late war, we have 


-|to admit that though “Man’s inhu-- 


manity to man makes countless 
thousands mourn,” yet the war was 
also a revealer of the grandeur that 
lies in man. 

Let us therefore commenorate on 
Armistice Day the bravery, the de- 
votion, the self-sacrifice that was 
evidenced by our own kith and kin. 


; | Let us be thankful that in the testing 


time these qualities were not wanting 
in them. And lastly, with their her- 
oic example ever in our mind, let 
us, the survivors of the great re- 
prieve of Armistic Day, resolve that 
we shall be worthy of their sacrifices. 
The world war was a great. confla- 
gration which by its light illumined 
the sinister causes of international 
strife. its light on our path, may 
we be ae from those evils of mil- 
itarism, sacred egotisms, imperialist 
greed, and national self-righteous- 
ness! 


= THE CASSEROLE : 


STMT 


It was some dance; some eats, and 
the Two-Bit-Class is some -class. 
sey eer ene ae 
Mother Goose a Ia Mode 
The following little lyric was writ- 
ten on the occasion of a recent visit 
to Vancouver of a squadron of the 
American fleet: 
Sing a song of six bones, 
A bottle full of rye; 
Four and twenty Yankees 
Looking very dry. 


When the flask was opened, 
They all began to sing, 
“We'll nveer go back to. U. S. A. 
God Save the King! ! !” 
e * * 


When Jack McAllister was trotting 
the quick-step in France, can any lit- 
tle boy or girl tell us what his offi- 
cial capacity was? We’d make a 
rough guess that it was from four to 
five quarts. 

* * cd 

Those slick-haired little boys like 
Jimmy Brunton enjoying their days 
of puppy love, don’t think of the 
dog’s life they’ll be leading in a few 
years. 

* Ld * 

Doctor Sheldon, explaining the 
theory of Math.: “Now, if I could 
have you all tight, and myself tight 
as well, then—z+” Yes, yes, what 
then, precious soul, what then? 

* * * 


Don’t Know, But We Do 
Why worry? 

Only one of two things can. happen: 
you either study or you don’t study. 
And if you do, yhy worry? 
And if you don’t study, only one of 
two things can happen, you either 
get a first, or you don’t get a first, 
And if you do, why worry? 
And if you don’t get a first, only 
one or two things can happen: you 

either pass or you don’t “pass. 

And if you do, why worry? 
And if you don’t pass, only one of 
two things can happen: you either 
write a Sup or you don’t write a 
sup, 

And if you do, why worry? 
And if you don’t, you failed your 
grade ten grammar, so you’ll get 
kicked out anyway, and then ‘there’s 
nothing to worry about. 

So why worry? 
* * oe 
We're going to raise a row. Those 
darn doughnuts have the same holes 
in them as they had last year. 
* * Ed 


It must have been h 
of war to hear the bullets. 

Heaven knows its bad enough 3 now 
to hear ie bull. 


in time 


_|strive to be lazy. 


People who live in glass houses : 


are like those. gentlemen with the 
handsome forms who _ leave 
blinds up—they provide a lot of ex- 
citement for their neighbors. ~ 

* * ok 

Some people are bory lazy. Some 
Others (we have 
in mind. some chemistry demonstrat- 
ors) have laziness thrust upon them. 

He Pa SO - 

Among other things that reveal 
character, and other things, is a 
clothes-line. 

* * * * 

Modern science may disprove the 
law of gravitation, but still Clic Os- 
borne will fall for pretty girls. 

is * * * 

As Stiffy Fletcher says, ‘‘Our nurse 

is sure there, or there-abouts.”’ 
* * * 

One God, one King, and one John- 
nie Walker! That inimitable: and il- 
limitable sour 

* * 

“Pickpocket Gets Two Years For 
Picking Stocking’ — Headline.* ’S 
nothing. We know a mdn who got a 
life sentence for the same offense. 

* * * 
‘Blind in One Ear 

“Did you hear the bell, Mr.. Ber- 
man?” ; 

“No Sir; I wasn’t looking.” 

* te us 


The Fate Triplets 
Cruel. 
Inexorable, 
Flat. 


and 


* * * 


Some Things That Won’t Get You 
Anywhere. 

Bumming a cigarette from Elmslie. 

Bumming anything from -Elmslie. 

Bumming anything from anybody. 

Bumming. 

Sen * % 

Psychology Prof.: ‘Now, if you 
saw a man in Edmonton going down 
a street with a grey overcoat on, and 
you turned the corner and saw an- 
other man with a grey overcoat on, 
what would you think?’ 

Calgarian: ‘Busy day on Jasper.” 

* * 


Allison held her hands. 

Scroggie held her feet. 

They did. 

And the gentleman with the cross- 
cut saw sawed her asunder. 

Helen Armstrong says it was a 
side-splitting comedy. 

oo oe * 


No, Alice, we don’t usually call 
the med quarters the slums. 
* * * 


Some students are good conversa- 


tionalists, and some poor swabs 
weren’t at the dance. 
* * * 
Evidence 
“Poor girl! poor girl! Look .at 


that lump on Ruth’s knee.” 

“Hush, you gump! She just. got 
her check cashed.” 

* * * 

When they brought on that speck- 
led sinked pudding, the fair-haired 
prodigy sang out: 

Now you know 

Where flies go 

In the winter time. 

* * CS 

Dear Casserole: Please do help 
me. You know, I’m awfully | interest- 
ed in Jack Fife. He’s such a sweet 
young thing. But, oh, Casserole! I’m 
so afraid for him. Please do help 
me save him. 

You know he was overseas and 
since he came back he’s terrible. You 
know, he’s wild about golf, simply 
wild about it. And I never under- 
stood why until just the other day. 
And it’s horrible, Casserole, horrible. 
Didn’t you read in the Free Press 
where, in a recent golf tournament, 
some ladies “uncovered phenomenal 
form’’. ; 
Pembinite. 

That’s us. 


“Horrible Casserole.” 


their | 


“MODERN LANGUAGES _ 


The following is a letter from a 
Canadian soldier, in, the Army of Oc-. 
cupation, to “Mademoiselle” of the 
estaminet, where he was billeted 
back in France: 

Chere Mademoiselle: 


_Es ist long temps since I have vous 
ecrit parce quich kann no. longer 
parler ordinary Anglais, und I had 
peur that sie would nicht verstehe 
pas. Wir .sind en Germany, vous 
savez, und too many langues spoil 
the vocabulaire, nicht var? Die 
Leute par ici speak Allemand, les 
soldats talk French fluently, and wir, 
qui parle l’Anglais, get all mixed up. 
The Deutscherishers talk Francais 
and English un petit peu, the polius 
sprichen Deutsch and English ein 
wenig. Darum wir parlent ‘a little 
bit of tous les trois. 

This complicates la vie consider- 
ablement. Wenn you rave auf ein 
Wirtshaft gegangen, la Madame says, 
“Bonjour, Monsieur, was wollen sic?” 
and vous dites, “Guten Abend, Mad- 
ame, geben-sic mir ein bouteille of 
beer.” Et quand vous avez finished, 
sic sagen, ‘Combien?’ and she says, 
‘Zwansiz sous.’ Avant le partier you 
say, “Gute Nacht, madame,” et elle 
respond, ‘‘Au revoir, mein herr,” and 
quelque poilu calls out, “Good-night 
Oh yes.” That machts es difficile. 

We have achete beaucoup de Ger- 
man souvenirs to sell zum dem green 


‘American soldats a Paris, mais ec’est © 


verboten to go there maintenant. Wir 
mussen get permission to go en per- 
mission. Das ist sehr traurig, n’est 
ce pas. Peut-etre es ist var qu’on 
have saved the world fur le Democ- 
ratic, but la liberte is scarcer than’ 
Hell on nous sommes. Il y a plenty 
of soldats Americans ici A.W.O.L. 
aber nous can’t seem to macht ein 
get away. Der Weg zum Frieden ist 
ein route tres longue und tres mau- 
vaise fur autos. 


We have had kein lettres from 
home depuis the ‘armistice. Les 
folks croquait that we were coming 
Heim toute de suite. And wir aussi. 
Aber nous were the bonnes poires en- 
core. We would liben d’etre muster- 
ed aus hier en Germany. Probable- 
ment we will to base camp alle, oder 
zum ein parc where we may have to 
arbeiten. That would be nicht gut, 
vous savez. 

Anyhow, notre division will be 
busted up, und der armistice will be 
fini, Gott sie dankt. Wo wir will 
gehen, nous should worry. _ 

Voulez-vous accepter mes  meil- 
leurs sentiment, and wishes for ein 
Freundliche Weinmachter and a Pro- 
sit New Yahr. 

Mit lof, Cherie, 
Votre Gentil Garcon, 
is Bill. 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS 


Many favorable comments have 
been made upon the appearance of 
the initiation parade picture in our 
last'issue. We accept no “>quets for 
ourselves but will pass them on to 
the Western Illustrated News ° to 
whom we are indebted for that pic- 


ture. Big 2 


Mr. Nightingale, of ihe Western 
Illustrated News has courteously of- 
fered to loan us any cuts which will 
be of interest to our readers. Look 
over the “News” and tell us what 


cuts you would like to see in the, 


Gateway. \ 
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SAMPLE SHOE 
STORE 


Specialize in 


TRAVELLERS’ SAMPLES 


. These are better than the 
regular lines and’ we sell 
them 25% less. 


For Your Next Pair 


. Cor 102nd St. 


See Us 
10160 Jasper 


R. H. HOUSTON 
Suecessor to W. J. Wright 
Manufacturing Optician 
0132-101st St., Edmonton 
Phone 4768 


Where poor eyes & good glasses meet 


IRVING KLINE 
7 Optician and Jeweller 
Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted 
Lenses Ground. Next to Empress 
Phone 5264 10129 Jasper Avenue 


FOR A FIRST-CLASS HAIR- 
CUT or SHAVE Try 
COMMERCIAL BARBER 
SHOP 
10345 Whyte Ave. 


For Drugs, Toilet Articles, Sta- 
tionery, Shaving Necessities, 
Chocolates , Smokes, etc., See 


’ 
ggist 


South End nek Level Bridge. 


SES ee Ge GSS 


The 2.00 you pay for 
this Gateway only covers 
half our operating expen- 
ses. e other half is 
made up by our advertis- 
ers. The more money you 
leave with them, the more 
they advertise ‘a the 
Hed you ete when you 

Tell ‘em who you 
are 


$$$ $ $ $ $ 


LRA AAAAAAAARH 
PARAAAAAAARARHAHSH 


~ Eloquence 

Fair Pupil (to male teacher); Will 
you do this question please, Page 143, 
Question 23. 

Teacher: Oh, dear, that would 
take too long in class; I cannot do 
it here. 

Wag (another peace conference 
feeler): A private session to fol- 
low. 


LOST BUT NOT FORGOTTEN 


FOUND BUT NOT WANTED 
1 Has ; 


Our journal is read by every 
one in the University. Every- 
thing lost in the University is 
found by one of our readers. 
And since they are all honest— 
the deduction i simple. 

Advertise. 

Space in this Column is ; worth 
50c. an inch. All notices must 
be at least one-half inch in 
length. 4 
Turn them in to the Business 
Manager. ~ \ 


FARM WANTED—I want to hear 
from party having farm for sale. 
Give price and description. G. B. 
- Louden, coun tna Illinois. 


Pi 


' |habet. 


mT 


LAW COLUMN 


a 


Since introducing ourselves in the 
last number of the paper as the Fac- 
| ulty of Law, we have reached a fur- 
|ther stage in our development. At 
ja meeting of the class held on Tues- 
| day, October 25th, the executive pre- 

sented a constitution which was ful- 
iy discussed and finally adopted, und- 
er it the Faculty taking unto itself 
‘the cognomen of the “Law Club of 
‘the Unviersity of Alberta”, and as 
‘such we shall in future be known. 


| At the same meeting a proposal to 
‘join the Edmonton 
‘Association was introduced and dis- 
icussed. Dr. Cox, of the University, 
|President of the Association, addres- | 
sed the meeting in support of union, 
but the general feeling of the meet- 
jing was against. The determining 
argument was the fact that the Var- 
|sity men are distinct from the city 
‘men in. that they come from’ all) 
parts of the province, and it was fin- | 
ally decided that we should form a 
Law Club at the University, but 
should also co-operate with the Ed- 
monton Association whenever neces- 
sary and convenient. The executive 
was appointed a committee to meet 
with the executive of the Edmontor 
Association to discuss ways and 
means of co-operation. Immediate- 
ly following the decision, the propos: 
ed constitution was presented. 

The Edmonton Law Students’ As- 
sociation has very kindly invited us 
to attend their bi-monthly luncheons 
at which they have various promin- 
ent men of the city and outside to 
address them. Our new Attorney- 
General, Hon. J. E. Brownlee, ad- 
dressed the luncheon last Wednesday, 
giving a very pleasant talk on “The 
Danger in Public Life.”’ He explain- 
ed the value of the law trained man 
in the publie life of the community, 
and urged all of us to look forward 
to holding government office. He 
also emphasized the necessity for sin- 
cerity, integrity, and -honesty in the 
profession to raise the position of 
the lawyer, in the regard of the pub- 
lic, to a higher position than he usu- 
ally occupies. ‘ 

The results of legal training are 
already in evidence. Students in the 
Fourth Year of Arts and Law who 
are opposed to wearing gowns, have, 
with the lawyer’s gift. of picking 
flaws in everything, suddenly discov- 
ered that they are taking lectures in 
First Year Law and so must be 
Freshmen again, and as such, do not 
come under the regulation. A bril- 
liant Arts student has suggested that 
they go through the initiation again, 
as an evidence of good faith. 


Ober Dicta 
Mr. Weir—tIs that good law? 
Turcott—No, it’s an American de- 
cision, sir. 


Further Cigarette Etiquette 


Jimmy Adam—Give me a. cigar- 
ette. 
DeMille—Nemo dat 


quod non 


In a recent case, it appears that a 
sea captain, in the middle of the 
Atlantic, threw up his job. Having 
ourselves. crossed the Atlantic by 
rail, we can sympathize with the un- 
fortunate gentleman,and hope for a 
speedy recovery. 


‘A vote of thanks is due to the 
Meds for their tolerance in allowing 
us to use their new building. We 
would suggest that an elevator would 
be haedy) in Poe the third floor. 


Law Students’ | 


“Nothing like wholesome competi- 
tion,” says Jimmy Adam, as he came 
in late for the 15th time, oe fol- 
Fz lowed by Leslie Stuart. 


Freshman (in Jurisprudence class 
‘after recent test)—-Does Mr. Mz-- 
Gouin start marking from A or Z? 


LETTERS TO EDITOR 


The Editor, the Gateway :— 

As one who objects to the wearing 
‘of gowns, may I be spared a little 
[space in which to reply to the ar- 
/gumnets in the Gateway of Oct. 27th; 

First,“‘Now is the time in younger 
institutions to begin small formal- 
ities which will grow to great tradi- 
|tions.”” It is the writer’s opinion that 
there is no suitable time at which to 


begin even small formalities of this. 


‘kind in a democratic institution, and 
|jthat one must be sat ished with very 
‘srhall coin in the way of great “tradi- 
itions’” to be content with the wear- 
ing of gowns as such. Also, “If 
‘these classes (graduating) are not 
known and respected by their fellow 
students, there is no good reason why 
they will be held in high regard by 
outsiders.” It seems pitiful indeed 
if the members of the graduating 
classes, after three years in the in- 
stitution, find it necessary to adopt a 
distinctive dress in order. that they 
may be known from freshmen and 
that they may acquire the respect of 
the reason then it is certainly a sad 
commentary on the caliber of the 
upper-class men. Furthermore, if 
there is any anticipation that the re- 
gard in which we are held by out- 
iders will be incréased by this means, 
then such anticipation is slated for a 
severe disappointment. If anyone 
as an idea that he can knock ’em cold 
on the street by wearing a gown then 
that person has obviously not maj- 
red in human nature while among us. 
He is more likely to acquire the ap- 
pellation of “educated pup’, with a 
question mark after the ‘educated’. 

The economy argument for gowns 
is weak and futile beyonds words. 
The writer admits that he would 
much rather economize on the ten 
berries itself. 


tion requiring the wearing of gowns, 
it has apparently escaped the atten- 
tion of the writer of the Gateway 
article that a large proportion of the 
staff of this University—and rightly 
so—are not extremely fussy about 
wearing gowns, and as they consider 
it a trivial matter one way or the 
other it is hard to see why we should 
suddenly become so righteous about 
it. 

Lastly, there is no place in a tax 
supported and liberal minded institu- 
tion of this great free west, for those 
stifling and individual erushing cus- 
toms, fads, and formalities, which are 
distinctions of older lands. We have 
nothing to gain by wearing gowns, 


|we have much to lose, including the 


cost of the gown. 


While this is written to late to af- 
fect the decision of the Senior class, 
it is intended as a presentation of the 
views of no small minority of Seniors, 
and as an emphatic protest against 
pushing this thing to the extent of 
inducing the Senate to enforce its in- 
fetes quiesent Section: 

A Senior. 


- Teacher: This book contains some 


inaccuracies. 


Pupil: It does not claim to a ac: 
curate. : 


- Teacher: How is that? 


Pupil: It is published “Wrong” on 
the ‘front cover. — 


oe 


With regard to the Senate regula- }* 


FORPORTRAITS GOTO MS DERMID'S 


EAST SIDE OF FIRST ST. HALF BLOCK NORTH OF JASPER 
PHONE 5444 np MAKE ANAPPOINTMENT 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 
- ATHLETE © 


The reason our store is re- 
garded" as the recognized 
Varsity Headquarters 
is because of our ability to 
please this discriminating 
class of trade in every 


respect. 
JOE DRISCOLL, LTD. 
10058 Jasper Phone 1035 


Varsity Headquarters For 
Sporting Goods. 


ENUS- 
PENCILS 


FoR the student or prof. 
the superb VENUS out- 
rivals all for perfect pencil 
work. 17 bisck degrees and 
3 copying. 
American Lead 
Pencil Co. 
217 5th, Nw 


4 ied 


ity peni 
ae the world 


YALE SHOE STORE, Ltd. 
Next to Monarch Theatre 


' For Shoes that Fit and Wear 


DE HART ART CO. 
10355 Jasper Ave. 
Phone. 1673 
Everything in Pictures 
Artistic Picture Framing 


PEMBA-NEWS 


Wanted: Proctors for Pembina on 
Hallowe’en Nights! The ordinary 
guardians of Pembina’s quiet, lose 
courage when confronted by gliding 
ghosts and hollow-voiced spectres. 
Even the head table, at dinner hour, 
was not sacred to these intruders. 
The Lady Advisor solemnly led the 
way out of the dining hall, followed 
by a ghostly crew, chanting, “Did you 
ever think when the hearse rolls by.’” 

To dispel the uncanny feeling in 
the air many found it necessary to 
hold mystic rites at’ strange gather- 
ings called ‘feeds.’’ The Sopho- 
mores were especially active, even 
going so far as to attempt a soul- 
chilling parade through the Fresh- 
ettes’ rooms. 

Nor were the Freshettes totally i in- 
nocent this night. One of their part- 
ies seriously disturbed a little as- 
sembly of sober Seniors and Juniors. 
While the latter were sedately eat- 
ing lobster on toast, they were hor- 
rified to hear strange sounds pro- 


room. It was soon evident that they 
were singing, so for that time the 
estimable Juniors and Seniors fore- 
bore to mar their happiness, realiz- 


Freshies must be in their little beds: 
and lights out by eleven  o’clock. 
Moreover, Bagge teh en comes but once: 


‘ja year. 


ceeding from an adjacent Freshette’s 


ing that in all nights to come, the | 
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FELLOWS! 


In Heavy, Cotton Flat 


“True Knit,” and 


Winter Underwear 


NOW 


No matter what your requirements may be in Underwear, 
We can suit you, for we have prepared extensively to meet 
the have particular likes and dislikes of Young Men. 


WINTER WEIGHT COMBINATIONS 


Wool, and Silk and Wool. 


Prices from $3.00 up. 


Buy Your 


Knit, Fleece Lined, Pure 
“Stanfields”’, “Jaeger” 
“Turnbull’s makes. 


Next to 
Allen 
theatre 


Essery & Co, Ltd. =: 


Next to 
Allen 


CoeN 


; 


THE WISDOM OF TWO PIPS 


_- My Son, beware the aircraft that 
‘is anti, for his nosecaps return to 
vearth as thou walkest; and if one drop 
‘near thee though thou say ‘‘Pooh”, 
‘yet shall thy feet be cold under thee! 

Verily the censoring of letters is a 
‘weariness unto the flesh, and a carry- 
‘ing party is a torment; but an in- 
{spection is an abomination. - 

Tread carefully the end of the 
‘trench board in the trench, lest hap- 


Hy the other end rise and smite thee. | 


| Speak fair unto the A. S.C, that 
‘when thou returnest from leave he 
‘may give thee lifts on his lorries. 

| A quarter master and his indents. 
|'Who shall understand them? 

Take heed unto a Q.M. and Offend 
him not, for then shall thy platoon 
‘have socks and the wear that men 
eall under. : 

If men say unto thee: Thy pay- 


‘master will attend at two pip-emma, | 


expect him not till seven pip-emma, 
for a paymaster, who shall believe 
thim.. 

If men say unto thee Leave is open 
regard him not for he lieth and 
\talketh through his hat that is tin. 
, Offend not thy sergeant in the line 
ithat when thy platoon is_ relieved 
‘thou -mayst be sent in advance on 
‘the stunt called Billeting; then shall 
thou dine well and secure unto thy- 
‘self a good bedy 
' At a Whizz-Bang shalt thou shrug 
\thy shoulders, at two thine eyebrows 
ivaise, at three shalt thou quicken thy 
|pace, at four peradventure thou 
jmayst run; but a Five-nine, who can 
lstick it? 
| Beware the Barrage that creepeth, 
land the Minnen that is Werfer, that 
\thy days may be long in the line. 


ALBERTA COLLEGE 


_A number of students assembled 
at the C.N.R. depot on Saturday 


evening to welcome the arrival of} 


their’ Principal; Dr. Tuttle, and Mrs. 
Tuttle, on their return from the Old 
Country. Shouts of ‘Vivo, vaevo”, 
succeeded by the chorus ‘He's a Jol- 


ly Good Fellow” expressed more ade- 
quately than words the joy felt-at 
his return. 


Tennis activities are over and the 
strife is ended. 
Men’s Singles, Esther Stevens secur- 
ed the Women’s Singles, the Mixed 
Doubles was won by Leonard 
Wrench and Ralphina Wrench, Es- 
ther Stephens and Winnie Rudolph 
claimed the Ladies’ Doubles, and the 
Men’s Doubles went to Leonard 
Wrench and Harry Fisher. Incident- 
ally, Roy Page is playing in the fin- 
als at the Varsity. : 


Roy Page won the. 


MILITARY EUCLID 


A Subaltern is one who has posi- 
tion but no. magnitude. 

A Quartermaster lies ecually or 
‘any point. 


_ An.Obtuse Officer is one more stu-. 


- pid than a superior officer, but less 
so than two staff officers. 


A Trench is that which has length, | 


breadth and _ stickiness. 


A Soldier equal to a Tommy is 
equal to anything. 


An Observer and a Pitot who are 


in the same line meet in the same! 


plane. 


An old Dug-Out is often a plain 
figure with a Sam Browne.belt round 
its circumference. 

Two officers, ranker and_ politica 


| 


‘respectively, cannot meet in the same. 


circle, and if they meet will cut one 
‘another. 


If thou seest red as thou walkest 
in the way, let not the wind arise— 
|peradventure it is only a Captain. 
pee if it be the Colonel, turn aside 
till he be passed by. But, if it be 
‘the Brigadier, pray he question thee 
Inot, that thou -be not entangled in 
|thy talk and thy number be up. 
| In Rest shalt thou have many in- 
spections, yet after them thy pla- 
toon getteth not the stuff it is’share 
‘of. 

Judge not the wine of France. by 
its label. Ae 

Beware the Bills of Bailleul and 
St.*Omer, for in Amiens they will 
‘not accept them. ; 

Speak softly to the Sapper, then 
shalt thy working party be dismis- 
sed early. 


Verily a sandbag is a comfortable | 


thing. It buildeth up the parapet, it 
‘improveth thy dug-out and maketh 
warm the legs of man. 

If thine Adjutant call on thee for 
a return of “Piano Tuners” in thy 
‘platoon, make not a “nil’’ return and 


thus thou may bring someone unto a 
job that is. Bomb-Proof. Pak 
A simple soul accepteth twenty- 
five franes to the pound, but a wise 
man insisteth on twenty-seven-fifty 
and raiseth Hell till he getteth it. ~ 
From the unit to the field ambul- 
ance to the C. C. S. is easy; from 
thence to the Base mayhap harder, 
but from the Base to Blighty, who 
shall wangle it. ; 


PARLEZ-VOUS FRANCAIS? 


| 

Such a question usually brings a 
timid look or an evasive reply. Are 
the. students of this university devel-- 
oping unsuspected modesty, or is it 
san innate fear that they are going 
to be roped into something? If the 
above question is asked with refer- 
ence to the French Club, there need 
‘be no cause for fear, for this club 


‘was started last year for the purpose 
‘of eneouraging students to.make use 
\of the expressions they learned in 
‘Kerr and Sonet’s French Grammar, 
‘or Graduated Lessions in French Con- 
|versation. ‘ 


“sil vous plait’? when members of 
French 2 and 4 meet to enjoy an ex-\ 
cellent cup of tea with members of 
French 53 and 54, at the Club Fran- 
cais. 

Of course the afternoon tea is 
merely incidental. Any who did not 
eare to indulge might come half an 
hour later and be in time for *the 
more formal part. of the program. 

At the first meeting of the Club, 
on October 27th, Mr. Pelluet gave a 
short talk on the French poet La Fon. 
taine, after which Miss Archibald re- 
cited one of. La Fontaine’s famous 
poems, ‘‘Les Animaux Malades de la 
Peste’’. : 

Now, admit that this does not 
sound formidable and any who ar¢ 
interested in French just accept thi: ~ 
invitation to attend the next meeting 
of the club on Thursday, November 
23rd at. 4:30. : 

The executive is composed of the 
following: 


President—Mr. Pelluet. 

Seeretary—M. de Savoye. 

Treasurer—M. Richards. 

Committee—Mlle. Richards, Mlle. 
Montgomery, Mme. Kerr, M. Waitt, 
M. Levy, Mile. Archibald. 

Committee for the Tea—Mme. Kil- 
lam, Mile Wilson, Mme. Lewis. ; 


t 
i 


Extract from a Composition on 
“City re Country. Life”: , 
As for me, I prefer the silent dark- 


ness to the dazzingly lights of Broad- 
way.” 5 { Fa 
| Query: To what species 


of night 
hawk does he belong. peat 


1 


ALBERFA' TRACK TEAM =. 0) 3 * 
—By Courtesy of Western Illustr: e 
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HELPS 


with Great, Near Great 
and Ingrates 


Chalk Talks 


Our-special correspondent recently 
interviewed a number of students 
with a‘view to ascertain their pet 
aversions. | R ; 

Mr. “Red”? Jamieson was the first 
whom we approached. When we had 
made known our identity “Red” wax- 
ed indignant and commenced a tirade 
on our Journal in particular and cor- 
respondents in general. ‘Dirty satir- 
ical innuendo’, Mr. Jamieson was 
pleased to call the article in our high- 
ly moral, paper, .entitled Hot Stuff. 
“Tf panning students is the only ma- 
terial you can get for your journal, 
it is: time the students’. paper was 
abolished.” We let Red rave until 
he had it all off his chest and when 
he had sufficiently calmed down, we 
explained: that people of such promi- 
nence as himself must expect to 
come under the calcium glare of the 
press. We noticed his chest expand 
at our remark. “I do not seek publi- 
city,” he said, “but if you will call. 
again, I will give you an interview 
on women’s rights.” 

Our next interview was with Miss 
Irene Frazery who received us very 
cordially. On learning our mission, 
Miss Frazer, without a moments hesi- 
tation opened an attack on Eastern 
Universities, Toronto in particular. 
“We are a young University,’ she 
said, “but why is it that the pick of 
our athletes and flower of our young 
manhood should cut their courses 
here to go east—far from the guid- 
ing hand of home and friends.”” We 
heartily-agreed with Miss Frazer and 
remarked that. ‘‘Alberta’s loss was 
Toronto’s gain.” We left Miss Fra- 
zer as forlorn as we found her. 

_We next called on Miss Mayme 

impson. Our reception here at first 
was chilly and we regretted the fact 
that we had not worn our heavy ones 
or persuaded our lady correspondent 
to call on Miss Simpson. However, 
after we had explained the nature 
of our visit, Miss Simpson, with a 
show of reluctance which we put. 
down to modesty, started to expound 
on the rights of the Glee Club and 
the uselessness of the Boxing club. 
“Just imagine,’’ she said, “voting 
money to a club whose object it is" 
to educate the poor unsuspecting 
Freshmen in the brutal game of box- 
ing and wrestling.’”’ We tried to ex- 
plain at this juncture that she was 
mistaken, but our words were wasted 
as Miss Simpson staunchly continu-- 
ed: ‘We want this money voted to 
the Glee club where our young: men 
will be given an opportunity to take 
singing lessons.’’ We left at this 
juncture with Miss Simpson still talk. 
ing. 


y 


Our next call was on Mr. Max 
Palmer. On making our identity 
known, Mr. Palmer © immediately 


burst forth, “You are the man I 
want to see. An article appeared in 
your paper a short time ago giving 
three Med students the credit of be- 
ing the most prominent hounds in 
the student body. I wish to take is- 
sue with that statement. I wish to 
have it undersood that I take second 
place to no one at the Terpischorean 
Art. I will admit that the three men- 
tioned throw a very mean foot but 
they do not carry themselves as 
gracefully as Ido.’ Mr. Palmer re- 
marked that he could give us in- 
numerable, proofs of his attractions 
for the fair sex, but his modesty for- 
bade him. At this we left gasping 
for air. : * ee Pe, 
Our next visit brought us in touch 
with the Chief of the Wauneitas. We 


felt overawed as we were ushered in-|~ 


to the presence of the High and 
Mighty One, but she looked ordinary 


‘|wouldst have varlet?” she inquired. | 


We explained the reason for our call. | 
She appeared to be in deep thought | 
for a moment, then replied. ‘We, 
the daughters of Eve, the Amazons 
lof Pembina havg declared a state of 
war to exist 4, a the inmates of 
the house of Athabasca and ~ Assini- 
boia and our own fair home of Pem- 
bina. No more will we be ruled. by 
the “‘maled”’ fist, unless perchance we 
wish to appease our hunger at the 
Tuck or take in the odd show. Then 
and then only will we declare a truce. 
In the meantime we will treat. all 
male students with the indifference 
that has been born out of years of 
suffering atid tyranny at his hands.’’ 
We then asked if this was the reason 
that the tribe of Wauneitas crowded 
the poor male out at the post office 
wicket, to which the high chief re- 
plied “That is just our first act of 
hostility. Shortly we will embark 
upon a series of hostilities which will 
startle the civilized world.” We then 
asked “How come?” But the high 
chief simply shrugged her shoulders 
denoting that the interview was at an 
end. 

We next visited Mr. Jack Marshall 
and found him deeply engrossed in 
the Farm and Ranch Review, Or 
learning our mission, Mr. Marshall 
leaned back in his chair, threw one 
leg over the other and commenced 
“T am a great believer in the Satur- 
day night dance. I believe it is the 
best method of bringing our young 
people together. I always attend 
these functions if it is only for a 
moment, just to add a tone to it, as 
it were.’ We then asked: “Do you 
not dance, Mr. Marshall?” to which 


do dance, but I find if I dance with 
one or two the rest are envious so 
rather than upset any of our dear 
young things, I make a martyr of 
myself and content myself in \stfol- 
ling around making my presence felt 
by the young Freshettes. I occa- 
sionally indulge in a little talkfest 
with them. I find it gives the young- 
er students confidence.” 
was getting quite stuffy about this 
time so we yawned and left. 

We next called on Bill Bryan and 
were greeted with, “Morning, men. 
Come into the office.’”’ We explained 
why we were there and he immediatc- 


said, “I am working out a formula 
for a weight reducer. I am now a 
perfect forty-eight and just a little 
short of a ton in weight, but when 
I have my formula completed, Apol- 
lo will be just a second rater.” We 
left Mr. Bryan working on his form- 
ula. 

As the hour for our great family 
weekly to go to press was rapidly 
approaching. we were _ forced: to 
seramble across the campus to the. 
kennel of Jimmy Bill. We had been 
unable to-gather gems of thought 
from everyone we originally set out 
to visit but after all too much wis- | 
dom in one issue might befog the, 
student mind, so we decided that it) 
would be wiser to distribute our | 
pearls in instalments.. You promi-. 
nent members of this community. may | 
expect a visit from our star reporter, 
any time next week. ; 


Tommy (to his mate)—Say, Jack 
when you meet a medical officer, | 
should you salute him—or cough? | 

Mate—It depends. on where you 
meet him. . : ' 


1 
} 


n re 
Historicity oan 
Teacher: How did the English 
treat the Irish during the rule 
Cromwell? ety 
Pupil: They tried to discourage 
them from fighting. : 
Teacher: In what way? 


enough, after we got in. “What 


> 


, Pupils By killing them. : 


Mr. Marshall replied, “Oh, yes!~> 1. 


The room. 


ly pulled out a sheety of paper and 


of | 


‘IN OTHER VARSITIES 


The University of Illinois is build- 
‘ing a $2,500,000 stadium to be dedi- 
‘cated to the lini who fought in the 
World War. The memorial stadium 
which will be in the centre of a 
ten-acre recreation field, will contain 
a quarter-mile track, a  220-yard 
straight-away, a football field and a 
baseball diamond. The stands will 
provide seats for 75,000 spectators. 
pO 

Members of the McGill Contingent 
C.O.T.C. are required to put in forty 
hours drill before trying for the “A” 
certificate examinations 
for lieutenants in the militia. 


The University of Manitoba, -hav- 
ing the instruments of the 196th 
Batt. Band at their disposal are con- 
sidering using them for their C.O.T.C. 
band, following the policy of the To- 
vonto Contingent. 


At Columbia University all Fresh- 
men are required to file a card con- 
itaining a récord of their activities at 
'Prep.- School whereby the managers 
of the various activities are enabled 
to secure the names of any class of 
men they desire. : 


Dr. H. M. Tory, President of the 
Unviersity of Alberta,’ spent some 
time in Toronto discussing univer- 
sity work with Sir Robert Falconer 
on his way back from the McGill 
Centennial. 


Registration, at the University of 
Saskatchewam. this year stands at 
618. 


The final registration figures from 
the University of Toronto give a total 
of 4,877 students, divided as follows: 
Arts, 2,121; Medicine, 1,072; Sci- 
ence, 804; Forestry, 62. The regis- 
‘tration in all faculties is larger than 
last year with the exception of Dent- 
istry, which is 70 less. ; 


Enrolments surpassing all previous 
records are reported from Universi- 
‘ties across the line. Columbia~ Uni- 
versity has an enrolment of over 25,- 
000; University of California, 10,- 
424; University of Chicago, 6,000; 
Harvard, 5,936; Yale, 3,462. 


The C€.O.T.C. of the University of: 
|Manitoba plans a battalion, ‘ dance, 
,one of the outstanding social events 
of the University year, for the latter 
half of November. 


According to The Sheaf the mem- 
bers of the University of Saskatch- 
‘ewen Track Team were favorably im- 
\pressed with the social atmosphere 
of the University of Alberta. The 
| banquet and dance was much appre- 
ciated. 


EPITAPH 


by Bourinot 


Lying in no man’s land, he sleeps, 
Sleeps as well as they who rest 
In the gardens by ,the sea, 
In the graveyards of the west. 


Sleeping’ in  no-~ man’s land, he 
dreams, 
Dreams of those in other lands; - 


|Friends he left with pensive lips, 


Those he left with waiting hands. 


|Dreaming beneath a foreign sky, 


_ Death was but the Evening Star 
Sitting now to rise again ; 
Past the Paradisal bar. 


Lying in no man’s land, he sleeps, 
Sleeps as well as they who rest 
In the gardens by the sea; 


In the graveyards of the west. - 


~ 


qualifying | 


OUR ROSES 


~ 


FRESH AND FRAGRANT 


Le 
We grow them under 


proper conditions and 
their 
unexcelled. 


quality is 


Walter Ramsay, Ltd. 
FLORISTS 


Jasper Ave. Store 
Opposite Pantages. Phone 5535 


Greenhouses 
11018 100 Ave., Phone 82444 


I WOULD BUILD AN INN 
The Northiand is a cold land, 
And men go each their way, 
With half a laugh and half a doubt, 
To meet another day. 
Yet ever lacking rendezvuos, 
They pass forever out of view. 


So I would build an inh. 


A broad and deep and waisty inn, 
Of timbers tough and old, 
With portholes and with mullioned 

panes, : 

That as the winter sunset wanes, 
Would flame to wine and gold. 
Before—a sober sign impend, 
Behind—a stoop for retching men; 
Within—smoke-richened oak restore, 
Beneath—a sweetly-sanded floor. ' 


The chimney covers half a wall. — 
The great logs crack and heave, 
The lights and shadows weave. 
Two black and ancient settles 

Shall swing his shining kettles. 

A cook with skill in lusty meats 
Shall swing his shing kettles 

Before the settle-seats. 

To draw—two sergeants of the Line, 
Two dour and sure men, old at wine, 
With ribbons Rae deep. - 


The sharp sweet wines we used to 
swill, é 

Some whiskies, old and good, 

Some ample pewter quarts to fill 

With brown beer from the wood. 

A coffer stocked with fighting songs, 

A shelf of books for quiet-tide, 

Our battles carved upon the wall, 

A map of France, and over all, 

The names in brass of those who died. 


So we could meet in half the mirth, 
That crowned old rendezvous, 
And we might say: what life is worth 


When fears—and dreams—are 
through. ae" 

And sometimes, when the night was 
sped, 


When some were drunk and some 

abed, 

—Yet hardy men sat on 

Through moonset to the dawn— 

Then we might find some answere 
~ there, 

‘And turn some curses into prayer. 

G. Roy Stevens. 


FALL CAPS 

A CAP will not blow off in the car, 

looks youthful and carefree, and 
is always comfortable. We offer a 
wery fine collection of Capc—-some 
by well-known English makers—in 
Tweeds, Herring bone weaves, Checks 
and Homespuns, at $1.50 to $3.00: 


TOM CAMPBELL. 
_ The Hatter 


10120 Jasper Avenue. 
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THREE YEARS AGO 


I came into my billet on the after- 
noon of Armistice Day to find the 
whole family gathered in the kitchen 
around the coffee-pot.. A visitor had 
arrived and I was proudly introduced 
to her as “Notre brave Canadien, 
notre liberateur.” She was a small 
thin little woman, of about 30 years 
of age, but her hair was as white 
as that of a’woman of 70. She had 
come from Maubeuge in an army 
lorry to visit her relatives near Mons 
and as I sat in the corner smoking, 
I listened to her story. 


“You know,” she said, “my hus- 
band was in a territorial regiment 
and when war broke out, all he had 
to do was to walk down the street to 
the Caserne. His regiment was as- 
signed to the defence of one of the 
forts of Maubeuge, and I saw him 
once or twice during August. Then 
came the news of disaster and re- 
treat, and thousands of people left 
the town for the interior, but I stay- 
ed on partly because I had no place 
ed on, partly because I had no place 
near my husband out therein the 
fort. The Germans came nearer and 
nearer; we heard the boom of the 
guns coming closer. every day till 
they seemed to encircle the town. 
We had a terrible week, shells falling 
everywhere, and in the lulls, we 
could hear the rattle of machine guns 
and rifles. Then all fell silent, and 
the same day the Germans entered 
the town; for hours on end they 
marched through, those grey-coated 
devils until nightfall and as I sat 
alone in the house, I could still hear 
the sound of the marching and their 
horrible voices singing and shouting 
their songs down on the Place d’ 
Armes. 


Suddenly I heard a scratch at the 
window—so faint I could hardly hear 
it.. I sat, frozen with fear, for I 
had heard stories of what they did, 
those Boches, and I dared not move. 
The scratching came again and again 
and then a voice: ‘Are you there, 
Marie? Open quickly; it is I. Don’t 
be afraid.” 


I knew that voice and IJ ran to the 
window and opened it, and pulled 
in my husband. He was tired, worn- 
out and famished, and his uniform 
which: had looked so neat and clean 
a few weeks before was torn and 
muddy; but, thank God, he was not 
hurt. I got him something to eat, 
and he told me how the forts had 
been shattered and. how they had 
been forced to surrender; but he had 
got away somehow; he hardly knew 
how. He was so tired that’ as he 
spoke, he fell asleep in his chair and 
I sat there opposite him all night 
long and listened to the _ rolling 
wheels and clinking harness, and al-- 
ways, . steadily on, to those heavy 
footfalls as the Germans marched on 
through the town, on into France. 


Before dawn broke, I -woke him, 


-and he started off again to try and 


reach the French army. That same 
day the Germans came to the house 
and billeted twelve soldiers. I was 
so frightened! They took all the 
rooms upstairs, but they let me stay 
in my kitchen. That was bad encugh, 
but worse was to come. Two nights 
later I heard a tap on the window 
again. It was my husband again! 
He had been, nearly caught and had 
found it impossible to get through 
I hid him in a big cupboard under- 
neath the stairs, and there he re-- 
mained until a few weeks ago. If 
was terrible! Looking back at it 
now, I cannot think how it was done. 
I put a big piece of furniture against 


the door, and the Germans did not| 


suspect that there was anything be- 
hind it. He would steal out to get 


: information about the enemy and 


/pagne,. 


; spy upon them. Then we made lit- 


tle balloons which I would fill with 
gas, and at night when the wind was 
blowing from the east, my husband 
would let them go from the top of 
a hill. Oh! how we hoped that they 
might be of just a little help to 
France. It was so little we could do, 
but there was always a chance that 
those little slips of ppaer tied to the 
balloons might somewhere, sometime, 
be in time to help our armies. 


It was not easy sometimes. I was 
so afraid the Germans would get su- 
spicious that I did my best to please 


them. Sometimes I cooked for them, 


or did their washing. I kept their 
billets clean and always spoke civiily, 
but how I hated them! If they had 
ever found my Jean, I would have 
killed everyone in the house. But 
we laughed sometimes. Jean would 
come in and tell me how. he had 
changed the signposts or sprinkled 
glass on the roads. «He was always 
doing little things like that to annoy 
them) and we would have a regular 
feast and drink the Germans’ coffee 
and wine and laugh at the big fat 
swine asleep upstairs. 


But when they saw me being so 
nice to my German guests all the 
neighbors thought I was a traitor and 
one by one they stopped speaking to 
me. I did not dare tell them my 
secret and it made it easier when 
the Germans saw how they disliked 
me. But then—then the baby came 
and after that 1 was hated all over 
the town. Everytime I went out the 
women jeered at me and the little 
boys followed me down the street, 
shouting Boche. When I went to 
the American relief to get my allow- 
ance of food the officials frowned 
and asked me why I did not .go to 
my German friends to be fed and I 
was hustled and pushed about in the 
crowd. I longed to tell them that 
I was feeding my husband as well 
as myself,but I could say nothing. 
Worst of all, the German Komman- 
datur stopped me in the street, and 
patted my baby on the head, saying 
“Oh, another little soldier for the 
Fatherland! You will do well to for- 
get your French friends.” What 
could 1 say? I nodded and passed 
on as quickly as I could, with all my 
old friends: eyeing me curiously. They 
wondered, I suppose, how I could 
have forgotten my husband so soon. 
I went out as little as I could, but it 
got worse and worse. I could not 
get enough to eat for us both, and 
I would not ask the Germans to help 
me. ’ 


Then at last our armies began to 
advance, The women who had really 
thrown in their lot with the Boche 
hurried away with them, but of 
course I stayed on. The townspeople 
kept on sneering and asking me if I 
would try to play a double game and 
begin all over again with the British, 
but still I said nothing. My turn, 
I knew, would come. 
English entered the town and the last 
Boche scurried out. My husband 
came out of his hiding place and we 
walked down to the Hotel de Ville 
together to report. How the neigh- 
bours stared, and then, when the 
Maire came out and explained it all, 
how they cheered. They made a 
great fuss over us both, and we felt 
repaid, and well repaid. I feel old 
now, old and worn-oue; they were 
not easy, those years of the war, but 
I hope things will be easier when all 
is settled. Just now I want to visit 
all my family. I have not seen them 
for so long. 


_ My husband? Oh, he rejoined his 
regiment, of course, "and is in Cham- 

He saw the last week of 
fighting and I hear he i is going for- 
ward with the army of Page hee to 
the Rhine. 


i 


Finally, the, 


LADIES 
WRIST 
WATCHES 


Our stock of Gold Filled 
Watches is very complete 
and we have them in 
prices ranging from: 


$15.00 to $100.00 


JACKSON BROS. 
9962 Jasper Ave. 


Headquarters for ‘Varsity Pins, 


Rings and Buttons 


AN EVENING IN THE CITY 


Night, yes sable-winged night had 
slowly drifted, drifted. across » the 
cloudy sky; and with night the hus- 
tle and roar of the great ae of Ed- 
monton had ceased. 

This night, as it happened, was one 
of those keen and frosty ones, so 
commonly experienced in this great 
city. As I was walking along, I 
heard in the distance the sound of a 
worn-out organ, which was grinding 
forth some wheezy sounds, and made 
anybody already out of spirits inclin- 
ed to weep; and the cry of an ex: 
cited newsboy. who was _hoarsely 
shouting out the tidings of a “hor. 
rible murder’ last night on Jasper 
I beckoned to the boy, and, purchas. 
ing a paper, I read the:already an- 
nounced section. The victim of the 
tragedy was, evidently, an aged man, 
and was fatally shot -through the 
brain. 


I put the paper in my pocket and 


boarding a street car I arrived home 
in time for supper. After dinner 
was served I decided to go and see 
Madame Deschanel’s Dancing Troupe 
at the Empire. But, alas! the wick- 
ed thought of last night’s tragedy 
hung over me like the sword . of 
Damocles. Baffling this melancholy 
dream, I put on my hat and coat and 
started. 

By the aid of a taxi, I reached the 
theatre at the,accustmoed hour and 
took my seat amidst the noisy crowd. 


Then the play fantastic started. Here. 


I became so interested in the wonder- 
ful troupe of dancers that wicked 
thoughts and foul. demons were en- 
tirely banished from my mind. I 
enjoyed the play very much, and was 
several times given up to merry glee, 
and applauded at the encore of Ma- 
dame herself; but the last act was 
being staged, and my time had seem- 
ed to pass extraordinarily fast; now 
they played “God Save the King’”’ and 
the crowd pushed their way out. 

The play was. over, yet it had hard- 
ly seemed ‘five minutes. My next |7 
thought was that of returning home 
and retiring. 


I was in the act of summoning a 


taxi, when the thought struck me| 


that a walk home in the light of the 
late-risen moon would prepare me 
for a good night’s sleep. So I start- 
ed out towards Jasper, “hitting” a 
fine pace, and began to recall and 
marvel at the plays of the evening. 
Hardly had I proceeded a block when 
my thoughts were rudely interrupted. 
A huge thug savagely confronted me, 
pointing his shiny revolver towards 
my head. He calmly but threaten-- 
ingly exclaimed: “One more blooth- 
ing step, kiddo, and I’ll blow your 
blinking brains out, just like I did 
to old Johnnie Smith last night near- 
abouts on this spit! Throw over what 
cash you may have; and be sure not 
to start any monkey business with 
me, or you’re a dead one, Bill. Steady 
there, be quick now!” 


2 


A LA FLECHE SUIT 


The last word in Clothes, 
Style and Comfort: 

. Call and see us in our 
new location. 


102nd St. : 
(South of Jasper) 


obeyed and I was robbed of every 
cent I possessed. He was off like a 
snap of your finger, and I never saw 
him again. 

I quickly darted home and Faudietly 
slipped into bed, for it-~was well past 
midnight. I easily fell asleep and 
woke up peaceful and calm, eagerly 
awaiting breakfast hour, when I 
could relate my night’s adventure to 
Johnnie Walker and Tubby Thorn- 
ton. 


WELL! WELL! WELL! 


My throbbing brain as here alone I 
lie, * 
Is seared and scorched with pain. My 
swoollen tongue ° 
Rasps on a throat that’s raw, and ev- 
ery move ; 
Opens new avenues to the agony 
That wraps my every nerve in flames 
of fire. 
I am alone, no gentle cooling hand 
To smooth my fevered brow. From 
some recess 
Of this abominable vile hotel 
There comes the smell of cooking 
ham and eg; 
Ye Gods above, how can the human 
frame 
Support this nausea? 
thus? 
The past is all a fog—yet, now I 
. think 
I do remember something. Yesterday 
I. met a friend—he helped me cele- 
brate 
The finish of the war! I will arise 
And seek again that villain bootleg- 
ger 
Who sold us that whiskey. He alone, 
He holds the sovereign cure for all 
my ills, 
An hour or two and I'll be right as 
rain. 
If I can find him just a little drink 
And all my miseries will be forgot, 
os be carey again. 


How came I 


Aut Bue ie 


ARMISTICE DAY, 1921. 


What of the brave who died 
That ours this day might be? 
Four horror-freighted years 
fought 

On Flanders fields, in Picardy, 
And with their lives so dearly 
bought Regt 

The freedom we acclaim. 

Oh, theirs shall be undying fame, 
Each one shall have a hero’s name, 
Nor time oblivion bring. 

O graye, where is thy victory? 

O Death, where is thy sting? 


they 


Such spirit may be ours, 
The goal our country’s weal. 
With heads gene -in death’s de- if 
spite, 

Press on to that. ideal, 


I promptly 


«5 ; : Kenneth Smith... 


\ 
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MEDICAL CLUB. 
ON THE JOB 


Second Meeting Hears Dr. Tory 
on the Subject of the Imperial 
Educational Conference. 


Judging from the attendance at 
the first open meeting of the Medical 


-Club on October 26th, -the season 


opened with a bang and the first and 
second years are to be complimented 
on the way they turned out. 

Owing to the illness of Dr. Tory, 
his address was postponed to the fol- 
lowing week. President W. A. Henry 
was in the chair and before the meet- 
ing turned its attention to the busi- 


ness of discussing the constitution, 


which is being drawn up, Dr. Ower, 
the Honorary President of the Club, 
spoke briefly... He pointed out how 
we were all students with widely dif- 
ferent ends in view and consequent- 
ly were separated into faculties. 
Organizations were required for the 
business of the faculty in the rela- 
tion of the student body to the Fac- 
ulty and the University in profes- 
sional matters and also such other 
activities in which the students par- 
ticipated. He*expressed approval of 
Med Night and wished the club suc- 
cess with it this year. Then followed 
a lively discussion. of the proposed 
constitution, which with a few amend- 
ments and additions, will be submit- 
ted for adoption at the next business 
meeting. “ 

The second meeting was held on 
November 2nd, when Dr. Tory ad- 


dressed the Club on the.subject of 


the Imperial Educational Conference 
which he attended in feeiane last 
summer. 


The idea of an isiijeriad Conference. 
“dealing with educational questions 


originated in 1910. It was not until 
1912 that the conference met. Ail 
the Universities of the United King- 
dom, Canada, Australia, South Afri- 
ca and a few from India were re- 
presented. 

The great problem confronting the 
Canadian Universities was the recog- 
nition of their work and degrees in 
order that students might pursue 
graduate studies in England without 
the necessity of writing undergrad- 
uate examinations. 

The old universities of the United 
Kingdom had a very poor idea of 
Overseas Colleges. They took the 
stand that their pride and glory would 
suffer if they were to accept students 
from Canada, as graduates. It was 
on these grounds that they refused 
to’ discuss the problem at all. All 
that could be done at the time was 
to bring the problem before individ- 
uals. 

The Bi Ae was to be held 
every five years, but 1917, the year 
set for the second conference,»found 


all the British Universities organiz- 


ing their men of science to solve the 
problems of a modern war. Thus it 
was that the conference iol closed 
was the second. 

The attitude of the older univer- 
sities had changed considerably since 
1912. There were a number of reas- 
ons for this. Canadian universities 
-had sent many, of their men to help 
in the search for a solution to many 
of the war problems. They were 
found willing and capable and their 
work was second to none. When the 
time came for reconstruction, and 
some 2500 Canadian students took 
up work in the Universities of Great 
Britain and Ireland, they were found 
to be the equal of the usual student. 
They were not the wild, unruly class 
that they were expected to be. 

There had been a gradual change 
in the attitude of the English Edu- 


_eationalist as shown by the appoint- 


ment of a committee to visit the Uni- 


versities of America. The average 
Englishman of 1915 knew of Yale, 
Harvard, Princeton and that there 
was a eollere at Chicago. The depu- 
tation appointed consisted of many 
typical Englishmen. They had a 
great tove of pride in old traditions 
as well as a strong desire to main- 
tain those traditions at all costs. It 
was surprising therefore that by their 
report 130 Universities of America 
were recognized and their students 
accepted for post-graduate work.. 

It was through these agencies that 
the old feeling of pride, and intel- 
lectual superiority were  broken- 
down, The conference this year met 
on the ground of intellectual fellow- 
ship. 


Universities from all parts of the 
British Empire were represented. 
The Universities of India were, for 
the first time, represented by na- 
tives. They showed a very keen in- 
terest in all discussions and were 
anxious to show that they were not 
inferior to any one. 

The problems discussed were those 
dealing with higher education, such 
as, the *continuation of the humani- 
ties, the relation of the University to 
Medical Science, transfer of teachers, 
ete. 

A plan is being worked out where- 
by an exchange of professors between 
different parts of the Empire will be 
a common occygrence. 

There was no talk of politics or 
imperialism. This was a very signifi- 
eant point. Throughout the sessions 
the discussions were on neutral prob- 
lems. 

Judging from the very good at- 
tention and applause the address 
lwas closely followed by all present. 
It appeals to many because they have 
fond hopes of some day doing post- 
graduate work in the Old Country, 
and are glad to know that the way is 
being cleared. 

Mr. Walker, in moving the vote of 
thanks, hit upon a note which every 
medical student should take to heart. 
We are inclined to slight everything 
but our text-books. Do not do this. 
It is too narrowing. Remember we 
are living in a large world, one that 
cannot be placed in a pill bottle. 


PHILOSOPHICAL SOCIETY 


‘The first Members’ Meeting of the 
Philosophical Society for the year 
was held a week ago Wednesday aft- 
ernoon. Tea was served and after a 
social half hour the paper of the day 
was read by Assistant-Professor Mc- 
Donald. The speaker handled his 
topic, ‘The Sub-conscious”, in a de- 
lightfully interesting manner which 


this important hypothesis of psychol- 
ogy. 

Psychology, said Professor McDon- 
ald, should confine itself ;to the facts 
of experience, and only, when all 
other hypothesis fail, should an in- 
fluence beyond experience be postu- 
lated to explain these. 

The retentiveness of memory, the 
solution of difficult problems which 
sometimes appear in the mind after 
a period of sleep, and which can 
hardly be accounted for by the phe- 
nomena of recuperation and fatigue; 
the “physiological time sense” . pos- 
sessed by many individuals who can 
awake from sleep at any hour on 
which they may decide; sudden re- 
ligious conversion, and the fact that 
even in everyday life we frequently 
act from motives of whose very ex- 
istence we are unaware; all of these 
facts offer arguments which appar- 
ently favor the hypothesis of the sub- 
conscious, 

Other arguments arise from the 
nature of consciousness itself. A 
stimulus, first perceptible by con- 
sciousness, may be weakened till it 
can no longer be sensed, though not 


jnorance. 


led his hearers to a clearer grasp of 
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objectively eliminated. Does it drop 
out of experience or is it experienced 
in so low a degree that consciousness 
cannot focus it? Also, it is claimed 
that the continuity of consciousness 


can only be explained by postulating | 


a subconscious basis. As a matter of | 
fact, this continuity is rather appar- | 
ent than real, and there are many | 
gaps in the individual SUEREIO SHE Sed) 
These facts must be explained.. 
Professor MacDonald expressed Mane 
self as inclined to favor the simplest, | 
most stientific explanation. Too | 
often the subconscious is invoked 
merely as a means of hiding our ig- 


Taking first of all the facts of 
memory, one must distinguish be- 
twcen the memory of a series, say of 
nonsense syllables, and the memory 
of each repetition of the series. Mem- 
ory may give either a train of me- 
chanically recalled associations or a 
pictorial representation of past 
events. The former may be explain- 
ed as a form of habit, as being due 
to physiological processes, namely 
the formation of neural “paths” in 
the nervous system. Probably the 
second type of memory and all our 
intellectual processes can also be ex- 
plained in this way, though this has 
not yet been done. 


But the feeling tone which is so 
important a value of the original ex- 
perience is not given by memory. It 
has to be reconstructed by inference, 
generally wrong, as in the case of 
our memories of childhood, the “hap- 
py time of life’. Still we cannot 
admit that the feelings perish, though 
not remembered in the ordinary sense 
of the word. What then, is the phy- 
siological basis of feeling? 


Feeling is: primarily dynamic; its 
being consists in prompting to ac- 
tion. Unless the action is curtailed 
the feeling does not come to con- 
sciousness. The physical correlation 
of feeling must also be considered 
as dynamic, as permanently active. 
The expression in consciousness will 
be by means of action which, if ade- 
quate, will prevent the feeling from 
appearing at all. But this back- 
ground of feeling may express itself 
indirectly in action which we impute 
to other causes, and in mistakes, or 
which the psycho-analyst lays great 
emphasis in his search for repressed 
emotions. Thus far, we follow 
Freudl, but disagree with him in his 
postulation of a ‘‘subconscious’’ into 
which feelings are repressed. 


The, physiological basis of feeling 
has not yet been ascertained, but 
the symyathetic system has been sug- 
gested by some investigators. 


While unable in so brief a time 
to Ax) into the details of the physical 
basis of mind, Professor MacDonald 
insisted that this, physiological theory 
is more scientific than that of a sub- 
conscious which is outside experience, 
and explained the “subconscious” as 


that background of feeling which is} — 


the real explanation of action. 
After the conclusion of Professor 
MacDonald’s_ paper, Mr. MacPhee 
spoke briefly in comment thereon, 
calling attention to the facts of neur- 
oses and multiple personality as re- 
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lating to the subject. 


Dr. Downes also spoke, reminding 
the audience of the recent work of 
the French psychologist, Marie, who 
has tried to find in certain of the 
glands the physiological correlatior 
of feeling. Mr. MacDonald replied 
briefly and the meeting was then ad. 
journed, after having expressed its 
appreciation of the paper so ably 
given. 


LATIN NEWS ITEM 
Grosse Offensa Morales Publico! 


ABBREVIATO COSTUMA DE FEM- 
ININI CREATO FUR-ROAR 


. BANEFFIO, Alberto.—Bachanti 
Beauti end Diva Venuso performo 
abluzione en Beneffeo acen igni carte 


| blanco—bolde en brayzone. 


Violente assemblo populi curio— 
inquisiti, necessitati policimo en life- 
guardino hold bacca mobbe 200 mas- 
culini. Populi opposa batho interfer- 
enzo, shouta: “Viva scanti attira!’” 
Addressa canine tu attacka officeros, 
vocalize: “Sie ‘em, scamper tyranti!’” 
El puritano religiousi furioso, be-- 
seeche officiale supprezzment carnale 
displai de anatomi parte leggio, alzo 
unnecessari exhibito de ‘‘Perfect 36.’” 
Uniti ministeri et all clergi, deplore- 
but unum suiti one-piecemento. 
“Risque garmento dissemble morales: 


|publico via voluptuosi en leudissimo.” 


Bachanti Beauti en semi-nudi gir- 
leez éscapade via hotelle Baneffio 
Springeo midsta cheeri multitudo.. 
Poteeze authoretti puzzlementot. 


-—Can any of you fellows play rugby? 
We've got to beat these Meds! 

Agi Students—We can’t play rug- 
by, but we can sure handle a shovel 
—show us the Meds. 


Red McColl (to new Agi students) 
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When ‘a man’s 
clinations lead him | 
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to 
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MAKE WALKING A 


zs 


AN AFTERNOON SIESTA 


Rudely awaked from mystic revery 

By noises harsh and loud, 

My eyes uplifting from the philoso- 
phy 

Of ancient sage—I cried aloud! 


fore my eyes. 
With gestures strange, Deatesais 


pained surprise, . > 
Yet -ne’er their; steps did rest. 


For lo! Their heads did seem. like 
fans, 


agape 
As if to cool their heated bias, 
Adjusting my horn rims, I sought + 


was brought 

To earth. “Whence came you .to 
Minerva’s hall,’ 

I cried, ‘“‘with faces green as grass? 

That vacant smile, curtail thy giddy 
talk. 

Then armed with gown and spectac- 
les, come, tread 

These halls softly, with bent head. 

Hear with a solemn air 

Those matters strange and deep 

Which in complacent sleep 

The ignorant know not of nor care.” 

Thus ending, I resumed the book, but 


Would you such beauty thus deface? 

What care we for this ancient stuff? 

With school we’re through. We 
‘ come to: thee 

Expounding . new velocity. 

Look not at Freshettes thus askance, 

‘(You who. have become fossilized.) 

We'll demonstrate the newest dance 

Though learned eyes be secandalized.” 

So saying they with ribald glee 

In giddy - ‘whirl did Terpischore . 

Outwit in eccentricity. 

And steps, which, never viewed be- 

fore, 
Did pain. the, eye, more trained to see 


I closer gaze, yet know not why, 

‘The dance goes ‘on quite giddily. 

Pv aneey aes Am I mad too? The giddy 
whirl sh 

Engulfs me in its exotic swirl, 

Forgotten is. that learned class,: 

The theories of Pythagoras. 

My senses reel... With motions meet 

I imitate their crazy feet 

And strive my stiffness to conceal. 


What now? The Bell! I don’t see 
why— 
Oh-h-h-h! a bad dream! One ne’er 
can tell. 


That prof. must have an evil eye. 


Prof. Beyl, who is an authority on 


personal magnetism, picked up a 
tack with his bare foot last night. 
—De Kaw. 


FAMOUS SAYINGS OF FAMOUS 


harder they fall. 


Helen of Troy: So this is Paris? 


Nero: Keep the home fires burn- 
ing.. ; { 
Methusalah: The first five hund- 


red years are Ned hardest. 
‘ ' —The Maverick. 


: |pressed by the Sophomores bore fruit 
They, laughing loudly, ’ mocked my | 


And. they were of unhuman> shape. ' 


Which. they did» wag , with mouth) 


Once. more. those philosophic Hentai 
|But quick with maddening akin rT 


s’truth! i 
These puppets make feply: ‘Freshet-. 
: tes are we! ; 
The living symbols of incarnate 
youth, . 
We seek not wisdom! Mark each 
tace, 


The truth of. relativity or use of pie, 


PEOPLE 

Adam: It was a great life if you 
didn’t weaken. 

Plutarch: I am sorry that I have 
no more lives to give for my coun- 
Ly 

Jonah: You can’t keep a_ good 
man down. f : 

Cleopatra: bated an. easy mark, 
Antony. 

Dvaid: The TAGES Ps Ne are, the 


WELCOME, FRESHIES Gita 
“Just to ‘show you that ‘a " Sopho- 
more’s heart is really to be found in 
the right place after all, we are go- 
ing to treat you: to the very best — 


‘itime. that. you ever nad) in all your 


\Ye Gods! Queer figures danced | be: young lives.”’ 


These laudable Neaatinonte: ex- 
on. Friday evening, the 4th, in, an 
entertainment at which the Sophs, 
as hosts to Class 725, supplied, the 
impressionable Freshman heart with 
thrills more pleasant than those it 
first experienced at the Uv of A. | 


The, invitation called forth a hearty 


-lresponse from. the Freshmen, and 
jeven Juniors and Seniors forgot: their 


trials and tribulations for the mom- 
ent to join in the merry dance. At 
the irresistible call of the jazz people 
drifted lightly—inevitably—out up- 
on the floor, demonstrating to their 

best individual ability, some. one of 
the multitudinous interpretations of 
the art of Terpischore; and under. 
the influence of Boyle’s minstrels 
even Newton’s law of gravitation 
seemed to be hopelessly. outwitted. 

Did we have a good time? Well, 
let us produce some first hand evi- 
dence: Such detached remarks as: 

“Pretty good jazz, ira F 

SSA Sa Ver SOs tetas 

“Gee! -wasn’t that and coffee?” 

“Oh girls! And he’s the swellest 
dancer !”’: ; 

Along with many hee heard ac- 
cidentally in the course of the even- 
ing would lead one to say. emphati- 
cally “yes!” 

The Pateonsucen s were Mrs. H. M. 
Tory, Mrs. E. A..- Howes, Mrs. W. *A. 
R. Kerr; Miss. Dodd, Mrs,:A» L. Leh- 
mann, Mrs. S..B, Killam... - 

The Executive to whose a Abceie 
efforts and-constant . attention ‘the 
huge success of the evening was due, 
was composed of the Misses BE. Cas- 
well and B. Mitchell and the Messrs 
R. M. Baker, B. J..S: MaeDonald, 
R. C. High and J. F. Brunton.> + ° 


Nature Will Out! 

A Seotchman was journeying on 
the top of an omnibus, when he was 
overjoyed at seeing’ a shilling lying 
in the gutter below. 

Of course, he immediately alight- 
ed, ran back a short distance, picked 
up the coin, and was'‘running to over- 
take the bus when he was accident- 
ly knocked down by another zar. Un- 
fortunately he was killed, and at the © 
inquest which followed, things look- 
ed very black Fee the chauffeur of 
the car. 

Then, at length, one of the reece 
ses mentioned that the deceased was 
of Scottish nationality, and related 
the circumstances which led to the 
accident. The proceedings were then 
terminated by exonerating the driver 
from all blame with the verdict, 
“Death from natural causes.” 
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HAVE YOU PAID YOUR SUB- 
' SCRIPTION TO THE 
GATEWAY? 


Students are not required to 
read this exhortation. ..We do 
want all others who have re- 
ceived our medium or would 
like to be placed on our circu- 
lation lists to tear off the right 
hand corner of this page, along 
' + the dotted line. ..If you are un- 
able to find the dots, never mind 
—just tear off a two-buck bill 
from your roll and slip it along 
to our firm. We will send you 
back copies, if you have not re- 
ceived them, as well as give you 
all future copies free of charge. 
This offer will not be held 
open indefinitely. ..No, only un- 
til we get the two seeds from 
everyone in the University and 
. the really intellectuals in the 
rest of the Province. ..Dig down, 
friend reader, dig down! 


Perererri ys 


AN INSTRUCTOR REQUIRED 


I’ve spent my days in learning all 

The knowledge I could find. 

The things that profs. and preachers 

call 

The ballast of the mind. 

The Latin verbs to. me are pie 

And as for Greek, Oh Gee! 

I know the lords of Europe through 

And all their family tree. 

I learned how in the ages past 

The earth heaved up her crust, 

That little organisms lived 

And then swelled up and bust, 

And molecules with fervent glee 

Scud thru my cerebral block. — 

Before a smiling class I can™ 

Stand up and quote galore 

From Thales. down to Kant and back 

And half a hundred more. 

Last night with nerve unknown I 

took 

A maiden to the show; 

An intellectual paradise 

And yet-she deemed it slow. 

We wandered ’neath the starry sky 

And Aurora’s feeble light—————_——_ 

Qh Lord! Was ever man before 

In such a sorry plight. 

And there I stood as helpless 

As an intoxicated bass— 

The maiden dear looks up at me 

And me—a darned jackass, 

‘My learning swelled into my brain 

‘But broken reeds they prove 

For what the dickens good are they 

When it comes down to love. 

The next time I see Plato dear 

Come wandering down the street, 

If I don’t up and knock him cold 

—Well, I hope we never meet. 

And then along friend Jones, he 
comes, 

He’s a vacuum in his head, 

But the art of love he’s got down pat 

From A right through to Z. 

A smile he gives the maiden sweet. 

A smile goes back so fair, 

Before -I know what’s struck the 
place, 

I’ve hit the skids right there, 

And now at eve I ponder o’er 

The wonders I have seen; 

My thoughts still wander pack 

To the days that might have been. 

And slow the moral comes to me 

I hadn’t far to seek— 

If you want a girl just learn the 
game; 

And if you don’t—learn Greek. 

_ —Memo. 


We were having 
the French 


Returned Man: 
a terrible time until 
brought up their 75’s. 
_ Freshette: I do think it. was splen- 
did for men of that age to aeM, 
don’t. you? 

‘ —The Naa itetan: 


|mocracy needs them, 
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FACES 


By D.C. McArthus 


Faces here and faces there, 
In town and city everywhere— 
Faces come and faces go, 
Haunting faces I seem to know. 
They hurry by me when we meet, 
Found and lost on the busy street. 
“Hello, old man,” they seem to say— 
We smile and nod and go our way. 
—Where did I see that face before? 
Back in the crowded days of war; 
Memories come with a sudden flash, 
Tuned to the Shrapnel’s scream and 
crash; 
The fierce barrages echo yet— 
Now I remember where we met! 


Vimy Ridge on a dirty night; 
The long two weeks of the Cambrai 
fight; 

Keeping watch on the German Rhine; 
Down by Lens in a ruined mine; 

Up on the crest of Monchy Hill, 
Back on rest by Abbeville; 

A windy spot in the Arras scrap; 

A Belgian billet near Jemappe———— 


Echoes of half-forgotten days, 

Out of the misty battle-haze; 

Something of gladness, something of 
pain, 

Seeing forgotten faces again, 

Out of the whirlwind over there 

Into the days of Apres la Guerre! 


THE SPIRES OF OXFORD 


I saw the spires of Oxford 
As I was passing by, 

The gray spires of Oxford 
Against a pearl-gray sky. 

My heart was with the Oxford men 
Who went abroad to die. , 


The years go fast in Oxford, 
The golden years and gay, 
The hoary colleges look down 
On careless boys at play, 
But. when the bugles soundéd war 
They put their games away. 


They left the peaceful river, 
The ericket field, the quad, 

The shaven lawns of Oxford 
To seek a bloody sod— 


For country and for God. 


God rest you, happy gentlemen, 
Who laid your good lives down, 
Who took the khaki and the gun, 
Instead of cap and gown. 
God bring you to a fairer place 
Than even Oxford town. 
Winnifred M. Letts. 


“OUR GOAL IN LIFE” 


“Dean Quainton of Victoria gave 
an impressive address on “Our Goal 
in Life” at Convocation Hall on Sun- 
day, October 30th. 


He selected as his text, ‘Who 
knoweth whether thou art come to 
the kingdom for such a time as 
this?” He then proceeded to point 
out that we have a mission to fill 
in life just as Esther had when. the 
words were spoken. 


An objective in life is absolutely 
necessary. We need the strength of 
concentration. The speaker said: 
“The main business of a ‘university 
is to turn out specialists. Canada 
needs not only men, who know some- 
thing about everything, but men who 
know everything about something.” 


“God ealls us all to do some one 
thing, but many have not heard His 
call,’ declared the speaker. It-gen- 
erally means more than workin®& for 
money. If we are really to do our 
best: we often have to turn aside from 
the easy but lucrative path. ~~ 

“The world needs leaders. De- 
It also. needs 


“|lmen to follow these leaders,’ he con- 


They gave ‘their merry youth away. 
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NO LESS 


Linded: Public life often means bear- 
ing a_ cross, but the Greatest of 
Leaders bore one. 


The speaker asked that ~a~ more 
lenient attitude be shown toward the 
church. 
many faults. 
who cuts himself 3 
church is apt to be pert and provin- 


He said: ‘The man 


cial. Stop throwing stones from Satoh 


side. Take a bigger objective and 


in.” 


He admitted that it has|- 


off from the|’: ~* 


try to mend the church from with- | heat. 


“We drank from the same 
teen;? saidithe Varsity veteran. 

“‘Weren’s you scared of microbes,” 
asked the girl admirer. 

“Honey, no microbe could have 
lived in plo stuff we were drinking.” 
—McGill Daily.. 


can- 


Soph. : What is steam? 


Frosh. : 
; ‘ +~Purple and White: 


Water crazy with ‘the 


+ 


_ fails to hold orderly room. 
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PUTT LEE UC LUCE LO LULL =i ‘are informed that the genial A.P.M. re 


MEDICAL 


A Comparison 
By F. U. Buckley 
It has long been in my mind but) 
never put in words, the similarity be- 
tween this life we have led since 


FB 


COLUMN | : 


‘rather than prod “Tubby” into ac- 
itivity, is’ taking the enforcement of 
discipline into his own hands. Sent- 
jences in the future will savour much 
‘more of metaphysics and less of K, | 
iR, & O. 4 
Of course, it may be that the re-| 
‘fining softening influence of the G. | 
O. C., W. A. A. C.’s will tend to tame | 
|down the severity of punishments im- 
|posed or rather to be imposed. ~To} 
be truthful, Mrs. Buckley tells me | 


1918 & 719 and that we existed und- that a Yumor now current in the 
er for a varying period previous tow A A.C. quarters says that all sol- 


that time. 
compared to a second war,’ especially | 
considering the frightful barrages 
put over, usually in the months of 
April with lesser strafes in the latter 
part of September. The long faces, 
the resignation—the outward signs 
of preparedness—the do or die ex- 
pression and the casual mention of 
“eoing over the top”; all would give 
the impression .that action and lots 
of it occurred. The only anomaly 
is the casuality lists, for in these days 
those who kicked in are absent from 
the published list instead of on it, 
and about the first of May nearly 
everyone gets a ‘‘Blighty.” 
Moreover one must be ever on par- 
ade when not “‘in the line’ and many 


of us have 8 parades a day unless a} 


slip from the M.O. gives excuse on 
medical or surgical grounds, or one 
has a cushy job involving one or two 
parades or less—then one is lucky. 
But it was not: my intention to.com- 
pare conditions, but individuals, and 
no names need be mentioned to en- 
lighten you as to the personage of 
our O.C. He is the embodiment of 
K.R.O. in these circles scholastic, and 
under him at his beck and call meady 
at all times to carry out his orders, 


are the C.O.’s of the respective com- | 


panies called faculties. One near 
to his person and while without. rank, | 
powerful, is his faithful 
Harry, a lazy 
sweat whose avarice 
and whose general good will towards 
‘the troops’ is unexcelled. 

The heavy artillery of Applied Sci- | 


ence is under the able direction of a) 


fearless investigator whose life is 
now given to the elaboration of an | 
electrical appliance to detect the sir- 


In fact, this might be dats Pounas ACW. Olean 


batman, | 
lead-swinging old } 
is exceptional | 


Pembina | 
|will be perémptorily marched to the | 
“Au Debitant Tuck-Warren”’ by the | 
Camp Commandmant of that area) 
‘where said defaulter will be compel- | 
‘led “to set ’em up” for the gang. | 


Such action seems more like an} 
award or reward rather than pun- 
ishment. 


But if that is a reward, at least 
‘we have to undergo an excruciatingly 
painful session every time our order- 
ly corporal and his batman get up on! 
their, hind legs and bat in the men’s 
mess. Bill Bryan says~ he didn’t 
hear so many rotten orders in four 
years in France as he had heard in 
one month in this man’s army. I’m 
all in favor of making those N.C.O.’s 
who graduate from the C.A.M.C. 
undergo at least two..years intensive 
training in ‘‘How to Speak in Public.” 
|The stuff this bird Alex gets off his 
chest is. awful, but I suppose the 
sanitary man, Reg, must have some- 
thing to do. 


A precocious school child. some- 
where is guilty of the following: 

“Typhoid fever can-be prevented 
by ‘fascination’ ’’. 

Our comment on this would be that 
‘the cure of typhoid was also the 
‘cause of many of our misforutnes. 


{ ee 7 


First Year Dent. (at the beginning 
\of every lecture to Med. and Dent. 
1): Ladies and Gentlemen, I would 
just like to say I have a few more 
|Med. Club tickets left. 

Most assuredly we admire all medi- 
cal boosters, but we would appreciate 


;onece a month. 


en notes of the mermaids 20,000, 
leagues under the sea. 
“But even here in our midst we 


have one of the battalion establish- 
ment who needs no artificial aid to 
detect the siren. Our R.S.M.—one 
“Tubby”—is so engrossed in the 
gentle pursuit of detection that he 
In fact, 
he is so remiss in his duty, that we 


Who is the old chap over there— 
\the official :“stander up’, asked a 
Freshman of our acquaintance, the’ 
other night at dinner. We ponder-. 
ed over the question for some. time | 


but not until Prof. Gaetz arose, giv- | 


ing the signal for the general exodus, 


In Memory 
uf Our Gervic Bead 
thi space 
is Revrrently niuen. 


FASHION-CRAFT CLOTHES—Walter S. Gilpin. 


fi i 


The “Med.” 


You always can spot him in any old | 
place, 


By the~ cold-blooded look that he 
wears on his face : 

’Neath a mask of professional calm; 

And the delicate way that he handles 
a “stew” 

And the stethoscope partially hidden | 
from view. , 


‘: 


He will talk with abandon and ease 
in a crowd, , 

Of a splenic anemic necrosis, 

And oft you will hear him surmising | 
out loud 

On the cause of an enteroptosis; 

He tendg to be garrulous over ne- 
phritis ; 

And waxes dramatic on peritonitis. 


. He gloats over fractures and ulcers 
\ and ills, 
And eaneer he views with delight. 


tirpations 

And fills co-eds with affright 

By a thrilling account of a colis ad- 
hesion, 

Or the pitiful tale of a.cardiac le- 
sion. 


To the envious laymen in Science and 
Arts, 
| He's gory and gruesomé and grim. 


Fish Hall, ie the Tuck, or the tram, ; 


“| Sa. 
| .The young hopeful in a 


|having the chorus changed at least With soothing sensations he sees. ex- | 


; Prof. Lehmann, who undoubtedly 
‘has his heart and soul in the future 
iwork of his young medicos, is ap- 
parently greatly troubled at not be- 
‘ing able to obtain sufficient alcohol 
with which to carry. on numerous ex- 
\periments he anticipates in Chemis- 
try. Rightly so, we sympathize with 
our professor, for we cannot see why 
education should suffer through wor- 
‘shippers of the shrine of Bacchus 
‘or the Government’s need for- coin. 


| Undoubtedly the Farmers’ party 
has a tremendous. influence in this 
/province, otherwise why would Jack: 
\McAllister switch to Agriculture?’ 


raeal 
school this summer, gave vent to 
‘the following: After a bill is pas- 
‘sed by the Legislature a copy is 
‘printed on the seat of every mem- 
ber. 


SUNDAY. _ SERVICE 


Dr. Eber Crummy | of Red Deer 
‘speaking in Convocation Hall on 
Sunday, took as his text parts of © 
verses 1 and 2 from 32nd Chapter 
of Isaiah, “Behold a king shall reign 
lin righteousness and a man shall be 
|as the shadow of a great rock ina 
|weary land.” 

| The speaker then went.on to speak 
lof democracy as proclaiming the 


‘did the light of understanding dawn. |But, nevertheless, we are forced to Tight of man individually to FEDECRS 


Dominion Cigar Stores, Limited 
Edmonton’s Leading Cigar 
Store 
Page and Shaw’s Chocolates 
Jasper at 101st. Phone 1372 


YOURS FOR 


Globes, Study Lamps and 
Electrical Appliances of every 
description. 

HILLAS ELECTRIC CO. 
10041 Jasper Ave. 
(Opp. Howard) 

Phone 4971 


FOR A CAPITAL SHAVE AND 
HAIR CUT TRY 


CAPITAL BARBER SHOP 
Safety Razor Blades Sharpened 


Corner First and Jasper. 


Victor Bic. 
Popular Sheet Music 
Victrolas, $40 up 


10432 Whyte Phone 31427 


CHAS. S. FISHER | 


| confess 
|He can hold his own place in the 
serim. \ 


\In sports and athleties, at work or at! 


play, 
He’s the backbone and life of the old 
Urs0f SA: 


The first year wants to know what 
“Nifty” gets for selling Med. tickets 
—purely for medicinal purposes. 


“Socrates” 
You wave me the key of 
heart, my love, 
Then why do you make me knock? 


your 


seyyith apologies to J. B. O'Reilly.) 


SHER? . 
Oh, ‘that was yesterday, Saints 
Above, 
And last nga} changed the 
lock! 


his freedom provided it does not in- 
terfere with that of others, and he 
emphasized devoted leadership and 
the need of a true philosophy of life. 

Here the speaker laid great stress 
‘upon the individual in religious, .na- 
‘tion and social life. Incidents were 
cited from the speaker’s own ex- 
perience and elsewhere, that it was 
the individual which was the all im- 
portant unit. Here again a special 
reference was made to University stu- 
|dents who should exemplify the nat- 
‘ure of this individuality wherever 
they go. ,Thus on this Thanksgiving 
Day we should receive the impulse 
of sacrifice, love, and undivided de- 
jvotion to life and contact with God 
‘with thanksgiving. 


Bill—Have you seen the new to- 
jboggan slide? 

Lil.— Why, no, I haven’t ‘been to 
‘a dance for ages. 


10136-101ST STREET 


Pe eds YOUNG, Diamond Merchant 
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